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THE NEW YEAR. 


BY P. H. D. 





Another mliestune on the road of time, 
Is passed, as on we stray, 

Unto the future with its hopes and fears, 
Tals holy “New Year's Day.”’ 


An old truth says, that surely as we sow 
We'll reap what thence may grow ; 

Sow good, and siniles will spring up all around— 
Sow vice—the harvest’s woe. 


No time is like the present then tc start 
A new and changed career— 

As this samme moment that bi ings into birth 
The fateful, unknown year. 


For it may hap, as good or evil shines 
This year upen our way— 
So may we gain or lose the golden light 
Of God's eternai day. 
TT 


DOUBLE CUNNING. 


The Tale of a Transparent 
Mystery. 


BY GEO. MANVILLE FENN, 





PROLOGUE.—The Four Quarters of the 
Globe. 





CHAPTER I. 
A SCENE IN ASIA. 


ERE, Judy, quick, come here!’’ 

There was a low, rustling noise on 
the other side of an Indian grass-screen. 
This was pressed back, and what may be 
described as twofold sunshine illuminated 
the darkened rooin in Genera! Sir Robert 
Fanshaw’s bungalow, where well-saturated 
mats shut out the light and admitted the 
cooled and moistened air. 

‘The sunshine was oftwo kinds, solar and 
human; and when the young girl who had 
made the custling noise let fall the lightly- 
woven mat, the solar suashine was cut off, 
but the human retained. 

A fanciful way of describing the bright 
aspect of Judith Nesbitt; but no better way 
suggests itself for verbally painting a very 
fair girl in white, whose pure skin was un- 
touched ty the scorching sun of Malaypore, 
whose large, grey eyes seemed to flash, and 
whose long, wonderfu!ly delicate hair abso- 
lutely glittered, as if it were so inuch native 
silk—pale golden—just spun from a pile of 
cocoons, and delicate enougk to bave made 
her face insipid but for the dark brows 
and lashes, and the animated eagerness her 
features possessed. 

“W hut is the matter, uncle ?’’ 

“A letter — news — Harry married — 
phew!” 

The ruddy, bronzed old officer, whose 
short, silvery hair stood up fiercely all over 
his head, drew out a red handkerchief and 
excitedly dabbed 'is face as he passed the 
le ter to the girl, » uo caught it from him, 
g- ed at it, and then her curved lips part- 
ed vu. give utterance to the one interjection: 
“@ 1" 

“Ah! I should think it is ‘O!’ Judy. 
V'ho’d bave thought it? Ha! hal ha! An 
c! . raseal! I sav hasn’t he taste ?”’ 

“But, uncle, dear,’’ came froin the pouted 
lips, ‘it seems so strange. 
twenty one, and Unc'e Harry—— 

“Fifty-four, same as I am.” 

‘It's so shocking !”’ 

“Shocking be hanged, vou jade! By 
| 
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’ 


wicuim and’ curry Harry's ght I 


co 
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‘“] will Why not Harry has 


W hata pretty wife!” 


He made the, peculiar sinacking noise of 


the tongue indicative of having tasted some- 


thing good, and laughed. 
“It seeuis Impossible,’’ said the girl, hatf 


Alice is oniy | 
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to berself, as she stood with the unperused | The soft little hand was laid upon the old | 
letter in her hand. | officer's lips again as the girl,whose cheeks 

“W hat, for me to get married? By George! | had taken a deeper tint, laid one of them | 
1 ll look out the prettiest lass—in London, | upon the crisp, silvery hair, and then said | 
and—bah !——” | quietly— 

Sir Robert Fanshaw's speech caine Ww a “I thought Mr. Range——"’ 
sudden énd, for the girl ran behind him “Arthur Linceln Range; give bim the | 
and laid ber soft little hand upon his mouth | full range my dear.” | 
where it lay halt-covered by the fringe of “I thought him very nice and frank and 
the old officer's heavy moustache. gen manly.” 

“Don’t talk nonsense uncle, dear. I'in “Eb, what's tnat ? 
sure you would not do such a thing.”’ gentlemanly?” 

“Not do such a thing!” he cried, lifting “Yes, uncle, dear, and stopped myself; 
the little hand which remained ready to | but I ought not to have done so. He want- 
close his lips should he say anything ob- | ed polish, bat I think be was a thorough 
noxious, while a union of silver and gold | gentleman at heart.” 
took place as the girl laid her head upon his “T’'in sure he was, Judy,” said’Sir Robert | 
tierce grey locks. warmly. “And, I say, he’s tremendously 

“No, uncle, dear, I'm sure you would | rivh.”’ 
not.”’ “T should never marry a man for his 

“I’m sure I would. money, uncle; and what nonsense we are 
such a girl as Alice.”’ talking. We way never see Mr. Range 

‘‘Nonsense !’’ again."’ 

“Sense !’’ “I’m not sosure about it,iny dear. I think 

“Tt isn’t.”’ he was a bit taken with you.”’ 

“'Tis! What's to become of me when “Oh, nonsense, uncle! Why should you 
you're married an¢gone ?”’ think that?” 

“When I’m married and gone! How “Reause [ fel’ so confoundedly jealous 
absurd, dear ?”’ | or, it. jablow.”’ 

‘*Take—away—tbhat—hand. I want totalk. 
There, now, it’s a puisance. Yes, when 
you've gone. I shall wait till I’ve got you 
off my bands, and then I shall—ha! ha! 
ha!—marry the—will you keep that hand 
away ?”’ 

“TI will not have you talk such nonsense, 
uncle, when there’s so serious « inatter to 
discuss.’’ 

“Well, there: keep your hand away 
and I'll talk. You haven’t read the letter 





You were going to say 


I should like just 





iin! bal he! bal” 


Judith laughed a pleasant, silvery little 
laugh, and both ber arms tightly einbraced 
the old officer’s neck. 

“Whet are you grinning at you puss?’’ 

“Youssnid you wanted to be rid of me 
and get married, uncle; and, without think- 
‘ng, you let it eseape you that you and I are 
never going to part. There, 1 won’t hear 
another word. Just as if it were likely that 
either you or | sheuld ever inarry.”’ 








yet.” “Ah, well, my darling,”’ said the old 
*No, uncle dear. I was so taken by sur- | gentleman,, drawing the girl to his breast, 
prise.” and kissing er tenderly, “heaven only 


“So was I; but what does it matter? | knows what isto come. I can't live very | 


Your Uncle Harry is as tinea fellow as ever | inuch longer.” 
stepped.”’ | “Unele! dear ancte!"’ 
“Dear Uncle Harry ! “And when the dispatch comes I should | 
see him again!’ not dislike to see you the wite oi some true 
“And little Alice inust have grown into | man who loved you, and was as proud of 
as sweeta woinan asaman could wish to | you as your foolish old uncle has been.” 


How I shall like to 


have.” There was a kiss here. 
“Yes. She was very beautiful four years “No, my darling, I shall never marry, 
ago.”’ and I don’t want & iose you. Harry, God 


bless hitn, I hope be'll be very happy with 


“And is now, of couse. Well, Harry— 
Harry means well, but I 


your uncle—says he islonely. Alice seemed | his young wite. 
everything to him, and he married her. | —] never quite took te George Carleigh, I 
But it’s to make no difference. They’re go- | shouldn't stand in your way if you wanted 
ing on the Continent fora month, and will | bim; but there, there, we won't begin dis- 
be back in time to meet us, God blessthem! | cussing that. I'u: not glad Harry i¢ umar- 
I hope they’li be very happy.” ried: Vin not sorry. Perhaps it’s right, for 

“So dol, uncle dear,” said the girl. “I | he had no bonnie little lint-baired lassie to 
felt surprised at first, but that has all gone | abuse and bully apd grow! at when his liver 
now. But how droll it seems: Alice, Lady | was queer; and his must have been 4 soll- 
Fanshaw !” | tary life.”’ 

“And when I marry there'll betwo Lady | “Yes, uncle, of course; and Alice al ways 
Fanshaws.”’ was a dear good girl.” 

“Yes, uncle, dear, when you marry!” “Not so pretty as my pet,” said Sir 
said the girl, archly. . Robert. 

“Ab! you may laugh, Judy, but your “Oh, uncle, what nonsense ! 
Uncle Harry has settled it all for you.” has beautiful features.” 

“For me, uncle?” ‘Let her bave em. You'll do for me. 

“Yer, he says George Carleigh’s regiment | There, the murder’s out. I'in surprised, 
| is ordered home from the Cape, that he bas | but I don’t see why I should be; and, as 

J 





Why, Alice 





got his prometion, and that nothing wouid | Harry says, it won't make any difference.”’ 

| please him better than to see a inatch “And you'll gv straight down to Helin- 

| between youtwo. Whatdo you think of | thorpe when we reach England ?’’ 

| that?” “Straight, my dear, and—er—you'll—I 

Judith Nesbitt leaned more over her un- | say; I know what you women are.” 

| cle’s shoulder, and looked right in his face, “Why, uncle, you said only yesterday 

with the color suffusing her own. that you never could understand women.” 
“What do you think of it uncle?” “Did I? Well’ I lay older now, and 
“What dol think? Well, I don’t know. know better. 1 wi 





¥ hau You Wo 


Carleigh, uncle ? write her a long gy letter Th gs 

“Well, I never said I did. I'd sooner see 
you take tothat young Yankee chap wino 
was here touring. I rather liked him, and 
Isay! Ab, Judy! Judy!” 


tion.”’ 
“What, hot as it is?’’ 
“Yes, uncle.”’ 


| ; i] it’ t 4 ’ ic I< + wr * 
| hailo! “Ab, well, it’s too bot lor u ) 
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No. 26. 
Man and bis wife are_ome flesh, so if you 
write to Alice you will be writing to your 
uncle too, Say everything vice you can 
think of. Tell bim we shall be home with- 
in two months, and—I"ll add a little post- 
script. Now give mea light for my cigar, 
and I'm going to have a nap.” 

Pretty Juuith Nesbirt lit the cigar and 
then tripped off, lovking rather flushed and 
excited; while, after drawing atthe roll of 
herb for afew minutes, the old General, 


| who had served has country long enough in 


the East, and who forthe past four years 
bad been Governer «i Malaypore, dropped 
asleep, to dream of bis brother's beautiful 
seat In distant York«hire, reaching inental- 
ly, in nomenta, the green park and game- 
haunted woods, where afew weeks hence 
he hoped to be. 
* * > aa * am 
A SCENE EN AFRICA. 

“The old idiat! The weak, contemptible 
old idiot 1" 

There wasa hasty walk op and down the 
lightly furnished rom inthe officers’ quar- 
ters at Cape Town. 

A letter held in the speaker's hand was 
crumpled up, and bis high, sun-browned 
forehead was contracted into endless wrin- 
kles and puckers. 

He stopped short anoousciously before 
the little looking-glams, and an angry, evil- 
looking face was reflected therein, though 
he saw it not. 

“And you, madam! Isthis the end of 
our pleasant walks—of our sighs—ol my— 
ob! it wakes me balt omad.”’ 

He turned round sharply, took another 
pace or two upand down the room, and 
threw himself inte « long tolding chair. 

There he began smoothing out upon his 
knee the crumpled India paper, and, as if 
the action-of his band was reflected in his 
tace, his brow crew aleo susoother, and the 
Wrinkles disappeared trom about his eyes 
and the corners of bis mouth. 

The result was that as be finished his task 
and lay back lighting a cigar, previous to 
settling himself down to re-read the letter, 
there was an altered face alnove ihat broad, 
deep chest, and 4 tally different look in 
his dark eyes. 

Then there was a hal l-sneering laugi and 
the young inan went on sinoking for a few 
minutes, 

“Just as sbe likes be said, mockingly. 
“Justasshe likes. I suppose there was no- 
thing between us—perlianps never would 
have been; but M@ does touch a fellow’s 
amour propre weragiri w give the pre- 
ference t that otf tan.” 

He smoked on in silence, looking straight 
before hitm*out of the open window at the 
clear blue African sky and glaring sunshine 
but seeing only the faroff English home 
where he had spent bis boyhood, and the 
intervals when ot engaged in study for bis 
profession; and a% be sat back there, with 
the thin paper evvered with close near writ- 
ing spread upon ome knee, tue soft breeze 
that caine through the open window lifted 
one corner of the paper now and then, and 
ended by wafting ton Ww the floor, inter- 
rupting the flow of the thinker’s day-d reat 
and inaking bin rise with 4 sigh to recover 
the tnissive that bad reached hiin by the 
morning's tail. 

“Ah, well,” be mattered, “‘let’s see what 
the old boy says Perbays I can read it 


more Cooly Hee. 


He went on reading slow!+. with his « 

alf closed, 
j ‘ ~ ‘ 
known it would onne t ‘ ' Posi 
tion Of both s> lor ¥ © Straight ue 
my dear boy—sha pve returned frou 
L it ‘ ’ _ 





ee eee ee ee > : 





— 
_——..% 




















THE SATURDAY 


POST. 


EE ATI es aoe ‘ 


EVENING 




















darken his door again.] Alice tells me to 
send ber kindest love—[Pish! The jilt— 
the miserable flirt!]—eays you will be sur- 
rised ai the news—[I was. No, I was not. 
ust like such woman.) She shall welcome 
the bero home from the wars, and we will 
have plenty of of music—says she will sing 
the old ditty, ‘Rest, Warrior, Rest,’—(That's 
a sneer—a cursed, spitetul sneer.) Find 
Helinthorpe the same old place; your reows 
always ready—[Humph! If I go. I don’t 
know that I shall not, ifonly to make ber 
uncomfortable. What's this about Sir 
Robert ?}] Coming bome at once—coases to 
be Governor at Malay pore— of course,J udith 
Nesbitt with him -must renew your ac- 
quaintance with her—sweet girl—[ Bab! 
milk-and-water chit!] Good opportunity 
being together in the house—time you 
stirred—some young American been tak- 
ing trip round the world—stayed with the 
Governor—speaks of him a good deal. 
Come straight bere, ny dear boy. Always 
your affectionate guarJdian—[ Bane !}" 

George Carleigh, captain in Her Majesty's 
Xth Regiment of Foot, found that his cigar 
was out, so he lit a wax match, but instead 
of applying it to the end of the roll of leaf, 
be slowly crumpled the letter, lit that, 
and used it to ignite the cigar, holding it 
afterwards on the point of a steel pen, till 
nothing but a serap of tinder was left, and 
this he tossed contemptuously away. 

“The old rascal!’ he muttered, 
that step in my absense—knows I shall be 
put out, s> he bolds out Judith Nesbitt to 
ne as a sweet sop to keep me quiet. 
how is it possible that old men can be such 
tools !"’ 

The unpleasant, evil look came back into 
the young officer's face as he sat think- 
ing. 

Se Will not make any diflerence,’’ he mut- 
tered, quoting once tore froin the etter. 
‘That remains to be seen. Ii islike a break 
up of the old home—where I bhad’iny own 
way—where it always seemed that I was to 
be master—and Alice might have been 
mistress, but in a different way. Ha! ha! 
ha! ba!” 


He burst intoaloud, barsh laugh that 
possessed in its tones Comore mirth than 
some wild shriek of pain; and then, once 


more, he began to pace the barely-furnished 
room. 

“Some young Americanjeh? Who 18 he? 
Some confounded Yankee tradesinan who 
has made dollars by ‘striking ile,’ l suppose 
and who says, ‘I reckon,’ and ‘1 guess,’and 
‘you bet,’ with a confounded drawl! Curse 
them! How I do hate Yankees!” 


“Did it ?” 

“Yes; knocked the conceit out of me; 
showed ine that theré’s something else to 
live for besides dollars, and that there's 
something for » young fellow to learn.” 

‘ Well, you've got tho chance. I hadn't 
when I was your age. Too old to care about 
learning t.ach now.” 

“Nonsense! Come !"’ 

“No, boy, no. I'll work and see that 
all goes right for you.” 

“Don’t fidget about me if you get no 
news fora | time.”’ 

* "Taint likely.” 

Here there was a pause, and the elder 
speaker added— 

“Shall you bring back a wite?’’ 

There was a shake of the head. 

“No,” 

“Not the Malay gal you saw at the Gover- 
nor’s?"’ 

“Nonsense! She wasan Bnglish lady.”’ 

“Well, you had better look out, ny boy. 
As soon as those European dowagers find 
what a strong smell of coin there is about 
you they'll begin to fish. Mind you're not 
eaught. Why, boy, you might marry a 
Jarinan princess if you liked.” 

“Yes, but I don’tlike. Look bere, uncle 
I tnean to have a regular round, and see if 
I can’t pick up some polish. I shall see 
Paris, Brussels, Vienna, Berlin, Switzer- 





“Takes | lakes sud mountains, and 


Bah ! | turn as if to go, 


| yourself,” 


i 





| 


He bit a piece off the end of bis cigar and | 


spat it from bim vicivusly. 

“The old man thinks be means Judith! 
Bab! what a name to viveagirl! One hour 
she would be always suggesting that her 
busband’s name ought to be Punchjanother 
time, when one had the biues, that she was 
going to get up in the night, take one's 
sword,and cut offalellow’s head. No,hang 
itall, | wouldn't marry Judy Nesbitt! 1 
don’t know, though, She promised to be 


pretty, like a strawberry ice-cream, and 
she'll have all old Sir Robert's money. He 
won't marcy. T've got to think about 


Helmsthorpe now, and the changed state of 
affairs."’ 

He smoked furiously again for a few 
minutes, and once more his face puckered 
up in an extremely unpleasant way. 

“Won't make any difference to me! Pah! 
Poor old ilelusthorpe! No more waltzes 
with pretty Altice. It must be Judith now, 
Next thing ‘vill be an alteration in the dear 
old) bouss—inen putting up green-baize 
doors to the large south roois—the nursery; 
and there will be « perambulator’ on the 
lawn. lial ba! ba! hal’ 

As he tinished his harsh discordant laugh 
there was a hasty step in tue corridor, the 
clink of asabre seabbard on the floor, a 
Sharp rap atthe door, and aslight, merry- 
looking voung officer, in undress uniform, 
rushed into the rocm in the most uncere- 
monious manner and glanced = sbarply 
round. 

‘Hallo! 

“Has who gone?” 
roughly. 

“Him. 


” 


Hias he gone? 


said Carleigh, very 


You know. I heard a burst of 


| ance, and postage comes dear, 








| 
| 


| 


land, Rowe and London. I shall do the 


“What, that fair fellow with the close 
carly hair, in the brownish tweeds?”’ 

ad "s the lad.” 

“Bot are you sure?" 

“I teli you I've seen the —— list. 
There’s his ~ame down in full, passenger to 
Queenstown, Ireland,” 

“Rut that proves nothing.” 

“Proves nothing ? Why, it proves that 
he has taken his passage. And | tell you 
I'm sure that's our man.” 


“But sup it 1sn"t our man?” 

“Buc it And if it were not, there's 
bis name down as passenger, and he 
is sure to be aboard.” 


“Ah, that’s it! Perbaps he isn’t. A fel- 
low like that, with millions upon of dollars, 


would think nothing of forfeiting a trifle of 
passage-money. He'd be as whimsical as a 
girl. They say he is.” 





} 





When I'm tired I shall come back.”’ 


The elder of the two speakers made a half 


“Right,’’ be said. “Well, take care cf 

ooo "Ul try.”” 

“All your traps aboard ?” 

“*Yes,’’ 

*“00d-bye.° 

*“Good-bye.”” 

There was a quick look and a sharp nod 
passed, and the pair walked towards the 
gungway of the yreat American liner, 
when, as if seized by an idea the elder ex- 
claimed— ‘Say, lad."’ 

“Well 7°’ 

“As you are going to England, just as it is 
the old country, and because of what it has 
done, I'd see Boston Stuimp.”’ 

“All right;and Franklin's printing office, | 
and all the rest.”’ 

‘But mind Boston Stump.” 

“Right.” 

The elder man screwed up his yellow face | 
and knit his brows for a few seconds; and 
the younger was all attention, for he knew | 


1 
; 


| soinething else was coming. 


“Look here, boy, letter-writing's a nuis- | 
Sometiures | 
letters yet lost; sometimes they're drowned, | 
You needn't bother to write.” 

‘TI will not” 

“‘T shall expect to see you back within a 
yoar, and it you don’t turn up then, I snall 
come and look for you.” 

“T wish you would.” 

“There ain’t nothing likely to happen to 
you, is there?” 

“Happen ? No. If Tcould go all round 
the world safely, surely I can run over to 
Europe and back.”’ 

“[ dunno so much about that. Joe Gars- | 
tin drove the express wagon for forty years | 
right across the ‘perarer,’ and uever caine | 
to harin. One day he thought he'd ride | 
Franklin B. Reek’s pony to Coneurd and | 
back,eizht mile, ana he come off and broke | 
his neck.” 

“IT hope I shall have better luck, uncle,” 

“Sodol. Well, if I don’t bear of you by | 
this time uext year, [ shall come after | 
you.” 

“That's right. 

“Good-bye.” 

They parted atthe gangway, and as the 
elder inan stepped ashore, be said to biim- 
seli— 

‘Dessay he'll be all 
sharp ones who get over 
Range.’ 

At the same time the younger was say- 
ing— 

“The old fellow needn’t be afraid; he has 
ground ne uptoosharp. Well, IT’in glad 
I'in going; it pays ineif only by showiug 
mea bit of the old boy's other side. I didn’t 





Good-bye.”’ 


right. They'll be 
Arthur Lineoln | 


demoniacal stage laughter as I came along | think he cared for ine so much.’’ 


the passage, LT say, Carleigh, old man,what's 
up? 

*Pon't be a fool!’ . 

“Can't help it,’’ was the good-humored 
reply. “But hurrah, old man! we've got 
the route, The big ‘Donald Currie’ puta in 
here next week, and, huzza! we're home- 
ward bound!” 

“Next week—so soon ?”’ 

“*Yes—next week. Ta,ta! I 
the others.”’ 


inust tell 


“Next week !"’ said George Carleigh, as 


he stood alone in bis bare quarters, “tlome 
—make no difference—well we shall see.” 


CHAPTER II. 
A SCENE IN AMERICA. 


TELL, good-bye, boy. 
i write?” 
\ “Ob, yes! Sometimes. Not often. 
You won't auswer iny lettters if I do.” 
The first speaker chuckled or laughed in 
a harsh, dry way, like a hilarious cricket. 
*] wrote to vou last year from the Cape, 


S'pose you'll 


from Ceylon, trom Malaypore, from Can- 
tor 4 1 frou ‘ iatna, and I never had 
re 

‘> i ~ ; 4. 
miysell 

“You really inean to go, then ?”’ 

“Looks like it. J wustalter my mind 


pretty quickly if I den’t.”’ 
“Well, alter it. Stop at home.” 
“No; I sball go. Last year’s trip did ne 

no end of 


—_ 


4 vod.’ 


Tie deck of the great steamship was 
crowded with passengers and their friends, 
with luggage, porters, and the 
while scores of people with and without 
business helped to curnber the way. 

Of these,there were two standing together 
apparently a8 ordinary spectators of the 
busy scene, but really very watchful of 
what was going on. 

Oue was a tall, bluff, fresh-countenanced, 





clerical gentleman of about forty, in spot- 
less black, his great brown beard almost 
| entirely hiding his white cravat and cassock 
vest. 

The other wasa sharp, keen , intelligent 
| nan Of about the saine age, equally well 
| dressed, and incessantly fidgeting a thin 
| umbrella about in his black-gloved hands, 
_ He looked like a doctor or a lawyer, proba- 

bly the latter, for bis upper lip and chin 

were closely shaven as ifout of deference 

to clients of a conservative nature, though 

at the next glance vou inight have said,“‘He 

| is a doctor, Thuge whiskers the 
; genuine tnedical cut."’ 

Thev were watching the two speakers in- 

tently, for the medical-looking nan had just 


Sei 


uuve 


k ) ré ~ ar ’ Po r 


Hight ? Of Irse ] : ] ~ 
Wash Range hat tell, gaunt, ve Ww - face 
old chap with not a bit of hair on his phiz— 
there, just by the sky-light.”’ 

“Ye—es. I see the man vou mean,” 


“And that’s his nephew, Arthur Lineoin 
Range, that well-built, good-looking young 
| fellow with the dandy imoustacle,’ 


learn all I can. 


; Worn out aud starving. 


} as fail.’ 


busy crew, | 


“So sifould 
my own.” 

“Suppose, then, ve take all our steps, 
sink no end vf capital, and find that at the 
last moment he did not go?”’ 

‘“‘Would beawkward, Nathan. But I tell 

ou I's sure. L’ve watched carefully, and 

know.” 

“But you might make a mistake, Shell, 
and it would be such a waste of time and 
money.” 

“And ota great chance, too, Nathan the 
careful. Well, look here!”’ 

H9 turned sharply to one of the officers, 

“Can you tell me whether that fair, good- 
looking voung Englishinan is Mr. Edwins, 


be,if I had a copper-mine of 


| the actor ?”’ 


“What, that, sir?—that gentleman in 


| brown, talking to the simooth-faced, gaunt 


old man?” 

*Yes—that is he, is it not?’’ 

“On, dear, no! Thatis Mr. Arthur Lin- 
coln Range, of Red Creek Capper Lode— 
one of the richest men in the States, sir. 
The old chap he is talking to is old Wash- 
ingten Range. Poor prospector once 


alter gold, and dropped by accident on the 
| copper.” 


“Copper, eh ?”’ 

“Yes, sir, looking for goid with his mate, 
and found the copper in an out-of-the-way 
rocky gulch, just when tney were about 
Mate said it might 
do tor Range,but wouldn't do for hin. He 
wanted geld in tive-deilar pieces, and not 
cents. Olid Range said he’d be content with 
cents, and he shvuid take the claim; and he 
did. He madean immense fortune out of 
it, and turned itover to his nephew, who 
has made two. Old man don't look worth 
acent, does he? Right! Here boys!” 

The officer turned away rapidly to give 


sone orders, and the clerical and imedical- 
looking men eachanged glances, 
“Hah ! said the former, “hs looks as 


keen as a ragor. 
too,”’ 

“Why ?” 

“Because I've my doubts about hii. 
When you've been, as they call it, making 
war upon society for afew vears, Nathan, 
you get to understand your adversaries’ 
fence,and there are some people with whom 
you don’t care to engage.”’ 

“You think, then, ifhe had been going 
we should tail.”” 

“Fail! no. What does that fellow say in 
Richelieu about the lexicon, you Know ?”’ 

“What, the dietionary ?” 

“No, no, no! Something about ‘in the 
lexicon of vouth there being no such word 
Weil do it, Nathan; we'l! do 


I’m glad he's not going 


it 1” 

*But look here Shell,’’ said the medical 
man, “1 like to be cautious, Jack Pannell’s 
rather too clever someti:nes, and Sarah— 
well, you know what women are! Suppose 
we get nearly up to success point and then 
she upsets it all?" 

“Have a litthe more trust in 
ners, inan. But 
about, now ?’ 

“Wouldn't it be better to fight on our own 
ground here at home, instead of giving bat-- 
tleina foreign land where everything is 
strange ?’ 

“Fight what?) Fight whoin?” 

“The old boy, yonder. He's as good 
game asthe young one. Isn't it worth the 
trial? There'd be nocrossiny the seas then; 
no laying out a lot of capital before we got 
any return.” 

“Pish, man, don’t be so sordid and so 
cowardly. Don’t I tell you that this goiden 
boy shall pay all our costs for us, and give 
us what we want. Have you no confidence 


your part- 
what are you thinking 


| in my plans?” 


“Ob, yes, plenty; but if we could crack 
this old feliow going on a wild-guose chase 
to Europe ae 

‘Tame-goose chase, Nathan, tame goose!”’ 

**But the risk, man—the risk of the for- 
eign police.”’ 

“Now, my dear Nathan, why all these 
obstacles at five minutes before the twelith 
hour? If we have no more brains than a 
set of fellows who are paid five dollars or a 
pound a week, we liad better give up, and 
not fire at either short range or long range ; 
bat I think we have more.” 

“Yes, ves, of course; but I don’t like los- 
ing money,” 

“You shall not lose money. 
faith in me,”’ , 

“Yes, Shell, I have. 
quite satistied now ? 

“Satisfied? Yes, 





Havea little 


But ought we to be 
It is a great risk.” 
That’s the pair. Don’t 


look as if they could buy up half a State, do 
’ ” 
SA t f er vit 4 r Iss 
Now, t whats next? 
“Nex sani the clerical-looking man, in 
alow firin voice. “Next? Just this. We'll 


keep hin to sight till we are obliged to go 

ashore. Weshali know then that he 

sailed. Then there is the telegraph.” 
“Ab! but the cost?’ 


bas 


“Cost! Bab! What are twenty or thirty 
pounds if they are the seeds to grow into 
thousands? Hang it, Nathan, have some 
pluck !”’ 

“Yes, I will; but—well, well, go on.” 

“We telegraph to Jack Pannell and the 
idol fuir to be on the look-out.” 

“But a letter would do it better.” 

“A lotser, man? Nonsense! we inust play 
high. The stakesare princely. We tele- 
grape atence. Jack ‘Pannell will beon the 
ook-out and begiu the game. We follow 
in the next boas,” 

“And see that Pannell does it all right. 
Help him you know,” 

“Nathan Mewburn,” said the clerical- 
looking man, standing with nis eyes fixed 
upon the young willionaire talking in happy 
ignorance to his dry old relativea few yards 
away—“‘Natuan Mewburn, we area party 
of tour in this greatspee. I'in going to be 
captain here, and you've got to obey.”” 

*But, Sbell.” 

“To obey, I say,” repeated the clerical- 
looking man in a deep, tierce veice, though 
his face was uncufiied and bland. ‘“Doyou 
hear? I say obey, or a8 sure us iny name's 
Mark Sheldrake I’li——” : 

“Hist! someone will hear you,” whispered 
Mewburn, with a seared look round. _ 

Just then the safety valves which ni 
been angrily snorting for some time began 
to give forth a piercing, continuous sereain, 
a bell clanged loudly,and a stentoriau voice 
roared out— 

‘*Now then all for the shore !”’ 





CHAPTER UL. 
A SCENE IN EUROPE, 
] HO are those people waiter?” 
The white-aproned attendant gave 


his napkin a whisk, as if removing 


dust, andturned an inquiring Jook upon 
the dapper litle French gentleman who 
was looking at him over the top of the 


Figaro, which he held so as to screen him- 
self. 
“Those people, sir?” 
“Yes; the gentleman 
eigners at breakfast 2?" 
“Ah, yes! I comprehend, sir. 
people greatly distinguished. The gentle- 
nan is the Baron von Stadtentels, and the 
lady the Baroness—friends of that groat 
enemy of our nation, Beecemarque.” 
“No, no pot those gross Duich. 
others—the tall, stout. fair man, and 
fashionably-dressed lady.”’ 


and lady—the for- 


Those are 


The 
the 


“Ahat | comprehend. Monsieur means 
Jes Aimericans. They breakfast here each 
morning. ‘They stay atthe Hotel Bristol. 


A rich American gentleman, they say, and 
his sister.’’ 

“Sister ?”’ 

“Ah, yes! But my faith, I cannot tell. 
The people Ainerican when they travel are 
so droll, Monsieur breakfasts here?” 

Yea,” 

The waiter took his orders and departed, 
leaving the dapper litthe Frenchman, whose 
get-up and red ribbon suggested that he 
was, or believe@ hitmeself to be, a man of 
soine importance, Sat ostensibly reading the 
French journal, but really watching the 
coup'e concerning whoin he bad been cate- 
chising the waiter. 

The couple in question were svidently 
tinaking a hearty meal, of the kind that the 
Freneb call breakfast, but which, as it is 
eaten at neon, our unfashionable tathers 
would have called dinner. 

The lady, a tine, nandsoime-looking wo- 
inan of any age between twenty-five and 
thirty-five, was extravagantly dressed in 
the height of fashion. 

The gentleman—a fine, fair, stalwart- 
looking tellow,who was more English than 
American of aspect—was evidently very 
hiunery, but at the same tine mentally ex- 
ercised for fear anything should happen to 
bis beard. 

For while he had his fair crisp hair cut 
quite short about the temples—a fashion 
that his broad brow and good, manly, frank 
countenance favored—his beard, which was 
ofa deep golden brown, had been allowed 
to grow toatremendous length, and to the 
care of this it was evident that he gavea 
yood deal of bis mind, 

Karly in the meal,a drop of the thick 
unctuous soup fell amongst the crisp strands 
and hud to be very carefully removed. 

Later on, a little of the good claret he was 
drinking dripped froin the overtilled glass, 
and, to the owner’s great disgust, moistened 
his favorite growth; while soon after a flip- 
pant, pale brown serap of crust flew froin 
the yard-long loaf of French bread as a sec- 
tion was being cut off, darted into the 
beard, which it treated asa labyrinth, and 
dodged about here and there for some imo- 
nents belore it could be bunted out, 

“I wish you would think alittle more 
about business and not so much about your 
beard, Jack,”’ said the lady, impatiently, 
after watching ber companion with a haif- 
contemptuous look. ‘You’re always fool- 
ing about with it, you are indeed.” © 

“Am I? Who took to hours to dress 
this morning ?”’ 

“I’m obliged to pay attention to my ‘toil- 
ette, ain I not ?”’ 

‘Don’t bother. Have another of these 
cutlets; they’re first rate.” 

“No, no! Now about this telegraph ?”’ 

“Hang the telegraph! I’m at breakfast. 
I wonder 








One thing at a time. what there 

is this sauce It’s prime.”’ 
! Whatag tor 1 do get! Now 

_ sift 
\ ur p ? 

“No; I'm going to have a chat with the 
little coun’, He's sitting seowling there 
behind the Figaro. He's hipped about 


what he lost last night. 
his revenge.’ 
“You must do nothing of the kind, Jack, 

) Lut begin setiling the vainpaign.”’ 


I-anust give hin 


, 





THE SATURDAY 
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“Plenty of time. He can’t be here yet 


for eight or nine 
bother so. An ep 
coal.” 

“Tut—tut—tut! Buttell me, what sort 
of a tellow is he ?”’ 

“On, I don't know,” said the gourmand. 
“Yes I do. route, good-looking, green; 
thinks himself a Solvmon, 
girl. There'll be no difficulty about it. 
We shall know directly be comes.” 

The lady darted an impatent look at her 
companion from ber bold, bhaudseome eyes, 
and crossing her hands in ber lap sat back 
in ber chair writing till the meal was at an 
end, and then uttered a sigh of comineut. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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Poor Joe. 


BY A. H. BALDWIN, 


I wish you wouldn't 
ne won’t work without 











Brinton’s farm, to call Joe Ellison 
Susy’s adimirer. 

Susy, when sbe heard the half-taunting 
joke, only smiled svitly, and at their next 
ey gave Joe a kinder word or sweeter 
sine, 

She was the orphaned daughter of a 
ciergyman, whose sole legacy to her had 
been the best education his own protound 
learning enabled him to give her. 


[: was a favorite jest, upon old Farmer 





When she was but a little girl her mo- 
ver died, and she had been her father’s | 
in uusekeeper, scholar, and companion until | 
fr “nineteenth birthday, when the Rev. | 
S:ephen Coyle was likewlse taken from his 
ciuid ty bis last long rest. 

The good people of his parish, knowing | 
Susy’s advantages for stady, bad put her at | 
the head of the district school, and ber old | 
home being the parsonage,she had reinoved | 
her personal possessions and taken up her | 
abode at Farmer Brinton’s, he having for | 
years boarded the schoolmistress, | 





It was a inerry, happy farimer’s bousebold | 


where Susy lived. 

Julia and Mollie Brinton were strong- 
armed, blooming damsels, full of coquet- 
tish grece, and with loud voices and active 
habits. 

Charlie and Jaines, the. sons, were fine 
specimens of young farmers, and the old 
inan and his wife were kind-hearted, bhome- 
ly country foik. 

But the young girl, brought up in her 
father’s study, his companion for years, had 





developed more mental than  pliysical 
strength, was shy in manner, reserved in 
speech, and craved intellectual food entire- | 
ly outof ber power to obtain. | 

She was slight in tigure,with large black | 
eyes, delicate features, a pure, colorless , 
complexion, and masses of nut-brown 
hair. 

The parsonage having always had a ser- | 
vant, Susy’s little hands were unspoiled by | 
rough work, and beside the rosy-cheeked, | 
blue-eyed Brinton girls, she looked like a | 
little pale nun,her deep mourning contrast- 
ing strongly with their gay attire, where 
all the colors of the rainbow struggled for 
supremacy. 

She had been but a little time in her posi- 
tion as instructress to the youngsters of 
Brent Hill, wher, coming up the road from 
school late ona saiimer’sa afternoon, she 
heard wailing and groans in one of the cot- | 
tages, where often before she had heard the 
saine sounds. 

“Poor Joe,” she whispered. 

For she knew a deformed idiot was being 
beaten by a cruel task-inaster. 

But oa that afternoon, as she drew near 
the cottage, the door suddenly flew open, 
and the idiot limped howling, and speed- 
ing as fast as his infirmities allewed, out at | 
the opening, while following him, a strong, | 
brutal mman flourished an iimmense cart- | 
whip. 

The man, swearing, held the whip over 
the” cowering, shrinking lad, but when it 
tell, it struck, not Joe, but Susy, who bent 
over bim, one arm raisedto ward off the 
blow. 

Brute as he was, the half drunken fellow 
stood aghast when the heavy lash cut | 
across Susy’s slender arin and narrow | 
shoulders, 

“] beg pardon, ma’ain,” he said, ‘I did | 
not see you was in the way.”’ 

“How can you,” she cried, her pale 
cheeks crimson with womanly indignation | 
—‘‘how can you, a strong man, strike a 
poor, trembling boy like that?—a boy 
whose infirmities should appeal for protec- | 
tion to any man who was notan arrant cow- | 
ard.”’ ; 

“Well, come now, that’s pretty strong,” 
said the man. 

“Don’t I feed him and lodge him for what 





he does, and ain’t I got a right to beat him | 


it hg does everything wrong? He don’t 
earn his salt, he don’t.” 

“Don’t keep hiin, then,” 

“] think you’re right, I won’t. Joe,you 
nay go to the roischief,vut don’t come bere 
again.”’ 

So saying, the idiot’s torinentor. turned 
on lis heel, and re-entered his house, shut- 
ting and noisily bolting his deor, 

Susy stood halt terrified at the result of 
her well-ineant interference. 

Joe was waif, lame, detormed, idiotic,and 
she bad deprived hiin of his only refuge. 

“Oh, Jve, crying, ‘I am so 
sorry. What 

But Joe 

rutal task Aas 


” slic said, 


Vas ' 


and that a long,red welt ross S 
had fallen there upon its way 
ing shoulders. 

ie only pointed to the half 


inark, cry- 


ing. 

“It was better for ine tw take itthan you,” 
he said, whimpering, 
hand, 


‘the pretty, white 





| trol, was able to point out to 


! 


Cyrus would be sore grief also to Susy. 


i 


“Ob, Joe is sorry Ey 
don’t mind beating? got boiore him. Joe 





, A8serted itseit in thatapeech, fur Joe dic 
| mind a beating very much. 

| “You can’t stay here ia the road all 
nicht,” ssid Susy. “Come with me, and I 
will ask Mr. Brinton to give you a place to 


Don't bother sieep.’’ 


The good people at the tari looked rathér 
astonished wheu Susy appeared, followed 
by the stooping, limping figure of the vill- 
age idiot. 

But the farmer broke into hearty laugh- 
ter when she told the result of ber inter- 
iene , aud Segged a shelter for the poor 

Vv. 

“Stay here ? Of course he can stay here,”’ 
he said. “We'll find something for the fel- 
low to do. 

“But to think of your talking to Bob Car. 
ter after that fashion, I'd bave given my 
best cow to see it. 

“A little white bantain peeking a mad 
bull would be nething to it. And he run 
off, Well, well! Here, Charlie, show Jue 
the room over the barn. He can sleep there 
and bell soon learn when to come to bis 
theals.”’ 

So the idiot found his bard bed on the 
floor replaced by the cozy barn chaimber, 


his scanty food exchanged for generous 
plenty, and for blows, kicks, and curses, 
hard work overtasking bis brain, he bad 


kindly words and light labor suited to his 
comprehension. 

And under this treatinent he brightened 
visibly, periorming his simple tasks will- 
ingly and well. 

Vhen winter came, Susy herself altered 
a suit and overcoat of her father’s, to clothe 


the boy comfortably for the cold weather, | 


and knit his searf, cap, and mittens. 


She never pasei Gin without a word of | 


encouragement and kindness, and in his 
darkened mind, the fair, sweet face stood 
for a religion, something to be worshipped, 
poor Joe’s special Providence. 

He never torget the falling of the cruel 
lash upon her slender figure bent to protect 
hiin, and he understood perfectly that 
Susy’s intercession had procured for him 
his happy, cousfortable botme. 

And his gratitude expressed itself in such 
offerings as were within his reach. 

Bouquets of wild flowers, clusters of de- 
licate ferns he knew she loved, baskets of 
wild berries or nuts, and an eager offer to 
lift any obstacle trom her path. 

The good-natured, jesting country folks 
called poor Joe Susy’s adinirer. 

But while winter snows were yet upon 
the ground, there came to Brent Hiil anew 
clergviman, one Cyrus Portinan, who had 
been a pupil of Susy’s father, when he was 
a youth of nineteen, she achild of twelve 
years. 

Having fitted himself for college under 
the Reverend Stephen Coyle’s instructions, 
he had studied for the pulpit, and having 
es in London, had accepted acal!l to 

grent Hill. 

It was quiten aturai that he should seek 
Susy, and the old servart at the parsonage 
was warin in her praises, 

He wasa wealthy man, baving inherited 
a fortune from his father, and he was eager 
to help the poor in bis parish. 

Susy, having the children under her con- 
hit many 
avenues for his charity, and thus added an- 


| other link to the associations that bound 


them together. 
He was a grave, studious man, retined in 
taste, and of quiet inauner, and he shrank 


| a little from the noisy de:moustratins of the 
| country people around him. 


It rested nim, after a round of calls,or the 


| services of the Sabbath, to talk with Susy, 


to hear her low, sweet voice, and see her 
quiet, refined movements, 

He heard of the gentle charities she per- 
formed whenever be was in the cottages of 
the very needy, and memory told bitm 
what a little household fairy slfe had been, 


| even when a child. 


So, in the winter evening, in the spring 
walks, he let his heart go out to Susy, and 
gather her image into its deepest recesses, 
while she, unconscious of her own secret, 
felt that there was no happinessso profound 
as Cyrus brought by his inere presence, 

It was a quiet,uneventtul courting for six 
long months. 

But it bound two bearts firmly together 
for life. 

And Soe, looking or understood vague- 
ly that Susy was happy when Cyrus was 
near—that a service performed for Cyrus 
pleased Susy as well. 

And, as events progressed, he understood 


| that Cyrus would oue day take Susy to the 


parsonage as his wiie, and that Susy would 
be happy then. 

Ail this was firmly rootedin poor Joe's 
clouded brain, and be knew thai trouble to 


So, with an allegiance that was touching 
Joe trausferred so:ne of his devotion to the 


| young clergyman, and when he was at the | 
| farns would mutter often— 


“Susy likes him. Joe must be good to 
him, because Susy likes him.” 

He was grateful forthe kindly words of 
Cyrus, bis many gifts of clothing and 
wt ree J 

Sut the great claim that he held over Joe 
was the fact that to piease Liin was to give 
“Say ft sur 


t 


s ers . @ WAS TII no tire ra 


is res’ sy jer piace and be his wilt 
) September. 
Hier si mple outht became her d ally task, 
and the Brintons lent willing hands to pre- 
pare for the wedding. 


Je was made entirely happy by the 


promise of a howe a: the parsonage,aad the | 





All the chivalry in the poor dull brain | 








Stiinta sn 


long Summer days seemed too short for the 
| bappiness that flied them. 
t was nearly two tiles from the parson- 
| age to the Brinton taro. 
| But there were lew evenings when Cyrus 
| failed to walk trou bis home to Susie’s, for 
/ an hour or two of the sweet companionship 
| he loved, . 

And his way led him through a lonely 
stretch of country. 

By whatinstinet Joe knew that there 
night be danger lurking in the road I can- 
not explain, 

But it became his habit, solely of his own 
will, to follow Cyrus Portinan—out of sight 
binimei!—till he saw bim safely within bis 
house, and then limp back again to his own 
barn chamber, 

Cyrus Portiuen, secure of Sis place in the 


bery, or even the lear of theft, was careless 
of the tact that it was weil known he carried 
about Linn large suins of money, ready for 
his own expenses and charities, 

Ove of the tramps seeking employment 
at Brent Hill, proving a congenial compan- 
jon for Bob Carter in his drinking frolies 
and idle life, becaine his guest, and the two 


ved to rob the parson. 

“He's bound to have a pocket full of 
| money,’’ Bob said, “and we're half starved. 
We'll make it more equal like.” 





| there was no moon, Joe, faithtully trudging 
/ upon his self-appointed task of seeing 
| Susy’s lovor safe ip his own home, saw two 
| nen spring upon biin as he passed a high 
| hedge. 

Taken entirely by surprise, Cyrus Port- 
man turned to his assailants, and fought 
with the courage of a truly brave man. 

But they were two to one,and had tarown 
for- 
his 


| him down, when Bob Carter, litting a 
inidable club, oragered him to give up 
money. 

Instead of complying, he struggled more 
fiercely to free himself from the grasp of 
the other ruffian. 

“You will have it, then,” growled Bob, 
lifting the club; and surely there would 
have been an end of all Susy’s dreains of 
happiness, bad not Joe flung bimself be- 
tween the heavy, murderous weapon and 
Cyrus Portinan. 

Down came the club with a sickening 
crash upon the idiot’s back and head, and 
Cyrus Portman, with a sudden wrench, 





ee) 
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. Bric-a-Brac. 
Tax LARK.—Getting up with the lark 
bas lost inuch of its terror since ithas been 
discovered that the lark is really about the 
last bird to rise in the worning. 

AN AWKWARD MISTAK&.—A clergyman 
exchanging with a brother minister, found 
a note in the Bible, in which the pravers of 
the church were requested tor Mr. Jones 


that the loss of his wife might be blessed to 
him. The preacher praved most fervently 


— 





love of bis consrsgation, thinking bis vill- | 
age hoine ever secure from danger of rob- | 


for the widower, but to his amazement and 
mortification he found alterwards that the 
note had lain in the Biblea year, while 
the bereaved gentleman was on thisSunday 
sitting with a new wile in the congrega- 
tion! 

Tur Rooster.—It is generally beiieved 
that the rooster asan emblem of Demo- 
cratic success originated in the State of In- 
diana, The first authentic record is that it 
was used in the Indianapolis Sentinel,when 
Potk defeated Heury Clay, in 1844. From 
the fact that there was a popular cry in that 
stat of “Crow, Chapman, crow,”’ the editor 


| of that paper, Mr. Chapman, is believed to 


under the influence of strong liquor, resol- | 


be the author of the use of the rooster, This 
is the version of Commissioner Hayne, who 


_ is an authority upon the political bistory of 


| 


| 
So it betell that one August night, when | 


the Hoosier State, 

DENTISTRY IN JaPaN.—People who 
have indulged in sighs,gri.oaces, writhings, 
howlings, and kickings, in the sumptuous 
easy-chairsof dentists will be happy to learn 
that teeth areextracted differently in Japan, 
The Japanese dentist travels over the coun- 


| try carrying a box covered with brass orna- 


| ments, and containing tome 
| who wishes to part with 


| and the gum, and 
| with the mallet, until 


litthe mallets 
and wedyes. When he ‘meets with a person 
an aching tooth, 
the wedyes are pressed in between .he tooth 
are thee forced down 
by hammering and 


prying the tooth is cade so loose that it can 


| first Christian chureh in Britain 


freed himself as the trainp dodged back to | 


avoid the blow. 
At this moment the voices of a party of 

village inerry-inakers were heard coming 

up the road, and the would-be robbers and 

assassin turned and fled. 

| The calls of the clergyman 


hurried the 


steps of the fariner lads coming home, and | 


| the well-known voices of the Brinton boys 
| were soon heard in eager exclamation. 
“Poor Joe,” he said, looking up, as he 
| knelt to examine the prostrate body, ‘I 
| au @raid his devetion bas cost tim bis life. 
I cannot feel his heart beat,” 

“We'll carry him Lome,” 
ton said. 

Willing, strong hands lifted the still 


Charlie Brin- 


carried to the fartn again. 

Susy, sitting still on the porch, thinking 
| of her lover, saw the procession enter tie 
gate, and ran quickly down the path. 
| Her tears tell fastasa Cyrus told his sad 
| tale, but she opened the door of the spare 





rooin on the lower floor, wakened Mra. 
Brinton, brought tights, water and band. 
| ages, wnile James saddled a horse and 


} 


| rode back to the village for the doctor. 

But doctors could not help poor Jos. 

The blow was a death-blow, and before 
morning there was only a cold, still form 
where the poor idiot’s life had existed. 

But before he died he was brought back 
te consciousness, to know Susy was bend- 
| ing over hitn, her tears dropping tast upon 
| his white, death-stricken face. 


“Don’t ery,” he whispered, faintly. “It 
| was because you love him. I didn’t for- 


| 
| yet,” he said, while as:mile brightened lis 


| poor face. “Joe didn't forget when you 
took a lashing for him. 
and be put his head under 
club to save tne parson.” 

Then he said— 

“Is the parson here ?”’ 

“Yes, Joe, I aim here.”’ 

“All alive, and Joe did it. 
Susy.”’ 

And so, with Susy’s naine upon his lips, 
poor Joe died. 

—S> 

LAND AND Spurs.—lIn old feudal times 
the céremonies used in conferring 4 fief, 
| or estate, were principally three—hoimage, 

fealty, and investiture. The first was de- 
| signed asa significant expression of the 
| subinission and devoltedness of the Vaseal 

towards his lord. In performing homage 
| his head was uncovered, his belt ungirt,his 
sword and spurs removed ; he placed his 
hands, kneeling, between those of the lord, 
and pfomised to become his tman from 
thenceforward ; to serve bitn with life and 
linband worldly bonor, faithfully and 
toyally, in consideration of the lands whici 
be held under him. None but the lord in 


Bob Carter’s 


Joe did it for 





person could accept homage which was 

eco1nonliy Cone uded DY A k 1s. An oath of 
~ ‘ 

fealtv was indispensable in every fel ; it 

‘ : 

two Kinds prop rand i npr per i 

was an actual pulling ith Possession ip 

the ground, either by the lord or his de- 


puty, which iscalled, in our law, livery o! 
selsin. 


in- | 
sensible figure, and tenderly poor Joe was | 


| saved with nen, and all be 


| neous. 


Joe remembered, | 


be pulled out with the gngers, 
| CHRISTMAS TREES.—Christmas trees and 
evergreens in Connection wth the celebra- 
tion of Christinas are traced to the very dawn 
of Christendom, Tradition says that the 
was built 
of boughs, and that the diseiples directed 
this to be done to attract the notice of the 
people, because the monks had built teim- 
ples of this description tn invttation of tue 
temples of Saturu, which were in every in- 
Stance constructed ander the branches of 
the oak tree. The great feast of Saturn was 
held in December, and as the oaks were 
then leafless, the inomks required the peo- 
ple to bring in boughs of evergreens, and 
Christians adopied the Bainé Custoin on the 
25th of Deceinber, tue usage surviving to 
the preset day. 

AN OLB SonG.—The general iinpression 
that “Robin Adair’ is a Seoveb song is erro- 
The meiody is [rishi and the words 
are English. Robin Adair was an Irish 
surgeon, whom aecident brought into the 
presence of Lady Caroline Keppel, sister of 
the famous English admiral of that naine, 
Mutual iove tollowed their acquaintance, 
and during the enforced abseuce which 
Lady Caroline’s relatives brougbt about she 
wrole the song and sang itte au air which 
her lover had sung to her. They were 
finally inarried with the parents’ consent, 


and spent a few happy days before the 
death of Lady Caroline. tler husband 
never remarried. He lived to the age 


of 75,an honvred favorite of tue king,George 
Ill. 

WHat THey Beviteve.—Aceording to 
the orthodox creed of Islain, woinen will be 
nade young 
again. Joseph, when viceroy of Eyypt,was 
riding one day, when an old woman seized 
his reins and deimanded alions. He turned 
to look at ber, and was so shocked at her 
appearance that he involuntarily exclaimed 
—‘*How wonderfully homely you are!’ 
“Then,’’ said the old woman, “why don't 
you pray to God, who answers’ all your 
prayers, and ask him to make me beauti- 
ful?” Whereupon Joseph lifted up his 
hands and prayed for tier, and instantly be- 
held her standing by bimn, voung and love- 
ly—so lovely that he loved her and tnade 
her his wife, She lived lony atter nira,died 
very aged, and went to heaven, and ™ an 
old wouwan there now, and the only old wo- 
tian there, for God tnakes all good women 
young again onee, anc’ sle can never be 
made young again. 

A PETKoLEUM Picsic.—Tiis isa some- 
what novel idea, butat Baku, on the Cas 
pian Sea(the new “Oil City’ of Southeastern 


| Kussia), such jaunts are of daily, or rather 


nightiy oecurrence at certain seasons of the 
year. Atnong the naphtha springs of the 
neighborhood is ore which spouts up ftom 
the bottoin of the sea, at a sbort distance 
frowns the shore, where the stnoothness and 
shallowness of the land-locked bay in front 
of the town perusit the inflammable matter 
to float undisturbed upon the surtace of the 
water for inany yards round. To visit 
this curious spet by teoonlight—in a small 
steain-iaunch kept expressly for the pur- 


pose—is now quite a fashionable amuse 
ment with the Russtan residents of jaku. 
Qiureaching the spot a-ligited tnatech is 
thrown into the floating and instant 
the whole surrounding surface blazes 1 
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BY T. MILLER. 


Pink and wiite ia seowy shower, 
Shade and licht and leat and thorn, 
From the orchard gate the hawthorn bloom 
Through diamond littiors scented the room, 
When a chil of the summer was born. 


Golden green and creatiag swing 
Boy and girl are playmates now, 

*Seling me bigher—ap te Ure sky [°° 

**Nay ; then | should lose you, *' he made reply, 
Uader the hawthorn bough. 


Oh, perfume sweet '—ehe pulled the branch ; 
Flowers on her tace fell tenderly - 
At the orchard gate. *tioumi-night, dear love | 
Lightin the lattice and stars above. 
And **Take this bloom from me. ** 


Summer again, and a last good-bye, 
Fair head resting im sunset ray: 
Beyond the windo® and western glo 

Fancy flutters to long age: 
“Bring me one bawthorn «pray.’* 


Childhood's blessoms and last good-bve- 

“Ab! think of the dawn in the Fatherland ['' 
Earthly morning—by flower-strewn bed, 
Manhbood's tears from a drooping head 

Trickling on still cold hand. 


Oh ! fragrance of the hawthorn tree, 
Where'er his ionely footsteps fy, 
Arise aud waft her memory sweet : 
White blossoms whieper: ‘‘White souls meet 
Beyond the iast good-bye !"° 
a 


NAMELESS. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘THE NEMESIS OF 
LOVE,”" “UNDER WILD 8SKIES,”’ 
“ALONG THE LINE '' ‘PEN 


AIVEL, ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER VI —(cONTINUED.) 
THOUGHT Mr. Darby came to talk to 
you about the poor people.” 

Lady Dacres gave a ringing 

laugh. ‘ 

‘The only poor person he talks to me 
about is himself. Hie seems to think he's 
very much to be pitied for being endowed 
by fate with a very big rectory, and no one 
but bimeself to live there.” 

It was impossible for Lilian to mistake tiny 
lady’s ineaning. Sie was speechioss from 
disinay. 

“There, don't distress yoursel!,”” said the 
elder woman, merrily. “Tonly hope Mr. 


little 





——— 


“And wasn’t she pleased ?" 

“Carrying it the spring came undone. I 
suppose it got loosened by falling, and so I 
could see inside, 

“There was a gentleman's hkeness, and, 
oh! Miss Green, he looked so good and 
kind, I am sure be must bave been very 
Dice !" 

“And you gave f{ back to your mam- 
ma?’ 

“She wasin her dressing-room. She bad 
just come in from a drive, and I gave it ber 
open, just as it was, 

“She hardly listened to where I found it. 
She just up her whip and lashed my band, 
I never shall forget the pain; and yet, 
somebov, it hurt ine more that she should 


her."’ 

Froin that inoment Lilian never mention- 
ed their stepmother to the children, 

She herself feared Lady Dacres alimost as 
much as they did, 

The glittering eyes, the brilliant beauty, 
remninded ber of the radiant fascination of a 
sorpent. 

She had another trouble as the days grew 
longer. 

Mr. Darby seeined to have a marvelous 
knack of meeting her and the children in 
their evening walks, 

He was 4 handsome, genial young man 
about thirty, with a comfortable rectory, 
and an income whioh was luxurious for # 
bachelor. 

Froto the moment ot their introduction 
he had treated Lady Dacres’ governess with 
the utinost consideration, but never until 





my lady's broad hint bad Lilian 
what his wishes were. 
And now, as evening after evening he 


inet them and sauntered at their side among 


beard 
it Was 


she 
liitaa, 


the beautiful country lanes, as 
little Pansy openly tell 


| strange he always had to come their way,or 


| 


| 


Darby won't bring things lo a climax while | 


we're away. What should we do about 
Daisy and Pansy?" 

A great calm fellon the Castle when its 
inaster and mistress had departed. Lilian 
felt happier than she had done sinceshe leit 
harlsimere. 

It was pleasant to live at the beautiful old 
mansion an’? Know there was no one there 
she need fear to offend. 

Lady Dacres inspired her with a kind of 
dread, even when wrost amiable. 

Lite was far more peaceful with only the 
two littie girls to break her solitude, and 
the three enjoyed the lovely) sumer 
weather, and made many a little excursion 
among the picturesque country which sur- 
rounds Chepstow. 


Daisy exclaiin how odd it was they always 
inet him, a great fear caine tothe lonely 
girl. 

He was young, high-born, and 
tively rich. 

Hie was handsome, generous, and true; 
but yet she Knew perlectiy that she should 
never feel for Archibald) Darby anything 
but a calin friendship. 

She who had been content to accept Ron- 
ald Treviyn when she was an heiress, be- 
cause she believed he loved ber, now’ that 
she worked for her own bread meant to re- 
fuse atman ten times bis superior in beart 
and feeling, and whose prospects were far, 
fac Urighter than anv likely to be ber 
oWTl. 

“T shall never love him,” thought Lilian 
to berself; “and, ol, Il hope he does not care 
for me! I never shall marry anyvone— never 
white I live !’ 

For, you see, she had learnt her own se- 
cret now. 

She knew she loved Guy 
could never be aught to him, 

He would neveRguess her devotion, but, 
while her heart was his, she could never 


com para- 


Ainslie. She 


| plight her troth to another man. 


“If they would only stay away always,”’ | 


suggested Daisy, one night, “how very nice 
it would be! 

“But papal” 
like to see papa sometimes ! 

“Perhaps be would come,’ pondered 
Daisy; “but, ob, would rather be without 
him than bave manmiunia, too!” 

“You should mot speak like that, dear,”’ 
and Lilian, though in her heart she quite 
agreed with the little speaker. “Lady Da- 
cres is your mother now, and you ought to 
trv to love ber!" 

“She doesn’t love ine! 

“You don't Know. She has notinuch time 
to attend to you; butshe has never been 
unkind to you, Dainy, or Pansy either.” 

Lilian theugiit she haa scored a promt In 
Lady Daecres’ favor; tor, indeed, she = sel- 
dow troubled herself enough about the 
children to be uakind to them, orto in- 
terfere in any way wilh their auusements, 

“You don't know,’ objected 
“Onee, before you came, she w as dreadfully 
unkind. She siashed my hand right across 
with ber riding-whip.”’ 

“Perhaps she did mot mnean to do it.”’ 

“She did! When I cried, she said it 
served me right!" 

“Ther vou bad been maughty. 

oD | don’t knew,” said the ebild, doubt- 
fully. “IT meant te be very kind to her. Do 
you remember ber locket, Miss Green?" 
~ «Your peeaiagiaia wears hall-a-dozen 
lockets.”’ 

“But the one that is always on her chain. 
That®she never forgets to wear » fig 
Lilian ree hiectent Il weil. 


objected Pansy; “1 should 


It was of oval Shape, ol plain dead ygoid, 
rather large in size, and thoroughly well 
made, bul mot to Gomipare with dozens. of 
my lady's oller wes; vel il was never laid 
aside. : 

in r _ ‘ r \ r ~ 

VW 

iz ‘ ‘id 
avVewnuU 4 “ 
it Was tain asi ket. | 
where she was, and ran in with ttoher. I 


thoughi she would be so pleased. 

And even at that distunce of tine taere 
wasa sul ring in the child's Vwice, as 
though she had not forgotten ‘Yer disap- 


pointucent 


The moment she had dreaded came at 
last. 

One lovely July evening the 
were invited to tea in the baytield. 
nurses would be in charye. 

They were altogeiuer more suited to pre- 
side at the entercainment than Lilian, and 
so she profited by the rare leisure to take 
her sketching Into the grounds and see it 


little girls 
The 


she could secure a distant view which had 
hitherto escaped her, 

Absorbed in ber occupation, she never 
heard the sounds of footsteps, she never 


knew she was no longer alone until the rec- 


| tor’s voice fell on her ear. 


| have long 
Pausy. | 


— 


“Miss Grreen.”’ 

“How vou startled me !"’ 

“T aim very sorry.” 

“The children are making hay in the five- 
acre field,’’ determined to ascribe bis visit 
to them. 

*T do not want the children, naughty Lit- 
tle things.”’ 

“They are not naughty.” 

“Well, they never have the sense to see 
when they are not wanted,” 

“Do you tnean they inflict themselves on 
you ?” asked Lilian, a little nettled ; “but 
you know you always seek thei out.” 

“Tam very tond of them; but I get alit- 
tle irate When they never let me 
word with you. ‘This is an opportunity I 
been seeking, Miss Green, I 
want wo speak to vou very seriously, if you 
will listen to me,” 

“Please, don't,” said 
strange light in ber eyes, 
be serious to-night. Everything is so bright 
and beautiful, I feel too bappy to think of 
sad things.’’ . 

“Bul things need not be sad because they 
are serious,”’ be said, gently. “Believe me 
Miss Green, sorrow shall never touch you 
if T ean help it. 

“T have come to-night totell you that,and 
also that the dearest wish of iny lile is to 
persuade you to trust yours to iny Keeping, 


Lilian, with a 


| dear,’ and he bent over her eageriy. ‘Do 
you think vou could ever learn to love 
ine ?"" 

Her biue eyes never sank beneath his 
scrutiny. 

He hud not the power to bring lovelight 
to their depths ushes to her cheeks, 
She sxuswered in A out @& moment's 
| Vus ‘ ‘ 

“lw \ if j i | ‘ Dut 
oh, ny darling tT inendship is not enough 
to satisfy the cravings of nv heart! Dear, I 


| love you so well that tiny lliie can never be 
quite periect again without you! Won't 
you give me a word of hope i 
*? 


“Tl cunnot mu, leant! 


Ee 


bave done it just when I” meant to please | 


fancied | 


have a | 


“T don’t want to | 











“T will wait so patientiy!” he pleaded. 
“I will never hurry you. Yon shall take 
your own time about it if you only will 
promise that you will try to love me !” 

“I wish I could !” 

There was such « deep despair in her 
voice, such a yearning cry in its pathos,that 
the generous man forgot his own trouble to 
think of hers, 

“What is it ?"" he asked, and be touched 
her biack dress. ‘*Do you mean that a 
loss is still too fresh for you to think of 
other ties ? Do you mean you wear this one 
who filled the place I covet ?”’ 

“T wear it for my father,” she answered. 
“Not mine in point of law, but, oh,the best 
| and dearest father girl ever bad! I lost him 
not yet a year ago.”’ 

“But,dear,you will not forget him sooner 
| for accepting a husband’slove. lam sure 
he would like to feel his darling was in 
stronger protection than her own.’’ 

Lilian smiled wearily. P 

“You speak nobly,” she said. “I wish— 
oh, I wish it could be as you say !—but I 
have no heart to give you. It is net mine 
to give.”’ 

“And you are engaged! What can the 
inan be thinking of to let vou lead such a 
life as this ?’’ 

“It is not an un*appy life; but I atin not 
engaged, Mr. Darby. My wedding-day was 
| fixed when my father died, and instead of 
_ being an heiress I had to earn my own liv- 
ing.”’ 

“You mean that he was coward onough 
to forsake you,’’ cried the clergyman, pas- 
_sionately. “I should like to have the hand- 
ling of him!" 

‘*He did not forsake ine,he wanted me to 
elope with him and be tmarried- privately, 
and I refused,’’ 

“But you love bit still ?" 
| She shook her head. 
| “[ should never marry him, never—not 
| even if he wished it; and lam not likely 
| to marry anyone, Only you see I have no 
| heart to give vou, and so please forget all 
you have said !"’ 

It was not the whole truth, but more she 
dared not tel! him. 

Better he should think her pining for a 
faithless, worthless lover than that he should 
guess she had given oe A her whole heart 
toatnan who had no thought of loving 
her. 

The rector looked troubled, he paced up 
and down the narrow pathway with eager 
restless steps ; at last he stopped in front of 
her. 

“That need be no obstacle.”’ 

“Mr. Darby, it must be !”’ 
“No!” he said, gravely. 
stinct you are too pure and true to break 
your word. Promise me you will try to 
banish this unhappy feeling froin your 
heart,and let tnetmmake you my much-loved 
wife, and do all that in ine lies to inake you 

happy!” 

“She shook her head. 

“Don't you trust me?” 

“Entirely !” 

“Then, believe me,l would never re- 
proach you tor your want of affection. I 
would never mention the past to you; | 
| love you so intensely that I believe firmly 
|; 1 should at last win some return, but even 
if I fail the fault would be mine,no shadow 
of blame could rest on you.” 

“Don’t 1’ she said, faintly ; ‘don’t tempt 
| me 1”? 
| “It is a temptation then ?” 
| “Do you think it can fail to be wien one 





“I know by in- 





| stands friendiess and alone in the world? 
The offer of 4 hone and someone tol ove 
is a very great temptation.” 

‘Lilian !”’ 

She started. 

‘“Torgive ine, I learned the name from 
the children. 
one question. This love which steels your 
heart against ine—I ask notif it is past or 
yresent—but this one thing I demand ? Is 
it hopeless ? Do you believe that any years 
of waiting will bring you nearer the one 
you love ?” 
“Tt is hopeless,’’ she returned, promptly; 
‘no years of waiting can alter it. Ido not 
send you away because I have one shadow 
of belief that aught can bring ime nearer 
mny dreain.”’ 

“Then, Lilian, you must not send me 
away. I don’t ask you to lave pity on ine, 
my shadowed life and blighted hopes. I 
| don’t think much of winning a woman 


—_ 

















Lilian, suffer me to ask you | 


| ever you are, whatever happens, you 


think of you as liable to sufier through her 
caprices.’ 

“Weil !” 

“You know tbat she was married last 
year—May, I think—that she was then a 

nniless beauty of eighteen, and Sir John 
Desres was turned fifty.” 

“T have heard so; she told ime _ herself.’’ 

“Did she? I don’t suppose she told you 
that before she inet Sir John she was en- 
gaged to one of the noblest men who ever 
walked this earti:i—that until a week of the 
day tixed for her wedding with him she 
kept up the deception ; and then, just as be 
was expecting her back to spend the last 
days before their marriage at the home he 
shared with his sister, the news came that 
a special license had made ber Lady Da- 
cres.”” . 

Lilian’s face bad grown white, an awful 
fear had coine to her, 

“Are you sure ?’’ 

“T am perfectly sure. Ainslie and I had 
been chuis at college, I daresay bis cousin 
had heard of me often enough under the 
name of’ Grant, which 1 bore until I came 
into ny uncie’s property. ‘ 

‘IT was to have pertormed the wedding. 
Do you think I can be mistaken, Lilian, 
when Ihave the memory of my friend’s 
face before ne now on that bright “pring 
morning when he came to tell me all his 
hopes were vain.”’ 

“How could she! Oh! how could she!’ 

“Ah, child !"’ said Archibald, tenderly ; 
‘virls as pure as you can’t understand the 
temptations of rank and wealth. She sold 
herself for Sir John’s money. 

“And now | ask you, Lilian, is such a 
woman likely to be a kindly friend to vou ? 
The inoment you cross her wishes,however 
innocently, she willturn upon you with 
the cruelty of a serpent !" 

“[ must be careful not to 
then.”’ 

“And you prefer to stay here and take 
the risks? You like better to remain with 
such a woman a8 Lady Dacres than to be- 
come my wife !”’ 

“Pat it more truly,’”’ said Lilian, sadly. 
“T may be weak and erring, but [ have just 
generosity enougu notto take everything 
at your hands and give you nothirg; for 
the rest I see very little of Lady Dacres, 
and the children are pleasant companions 
enough, and sadly neglected.” 

“You have disappointed ine bitterly,’’ be 
said, taking her hand in his; ‘and yet I 
love you the nore for your truth and hon- 
or. You show me that there exists a noble, 
generous woman in the world, though I 
cannot win her.” 

“There exist inany far nobler and far 
more generous. I hope you will win one of 
them.,’’ 

He shook his head. 

“Tam not one to change!’ Then in a 
lower key, “You will not’ refuse ine your 
friendship, Lilian ?”’ 

“Oh, no! T will gladly be your triend !”’ 

“Remember !’’ he assured her, *I can 
have no greater pleasure than to think and 
act for you. If ever you need a friend’s 
advice or counsel—if ever you need a ser- 
vice you could have asked of a brother— 
ask itof me, and Twill gladly do it. No 
time, no distance will change me; where- 
will 
find ine the same, ready and willing to aid 
you, longing still that a day may dawn 
wheu vou will aceept my faithful love 1’ 

And then bending down he stooped and 
pressed his lips passionately to ber broad, 
white forehead, 

It was his only adieu; another 
and Lilian was alone. 


cross thetn, 


moment 


CHAPTER VII. 

T is probable that Daisy and Pansy 
would have missed Mr. Darby’s fre- 
quent companionship much more, and 

thattheir inquiries to their governess would 
have been still more perplexing than was 
the case, but that the very day after the rec- 


, tor’s proposal tidings came trom Lady Da- 


| eres that she 


through her compassion ; but Lilian, iny | 


love, my darling, I urge vou to have 
| on yourself !”’ 

“Upon myself?) What can you mean ?” 

“T mean, dear, that this lifeis not suited 
tor you—that you are not forified to go from 
girlhood to wotmanbodd, froin youth to 
mniddle-age alone; and I mean, still more, 
that you are so friendless, so helpless, it 
seeins tome that you cannot tight your 
own bdattles.”’ 

No need to say how gladly he would 
fight; it was written in his kindling eyes, 

“Tam very happy here,” she said, simp- 
lv. “Lady Dacres is never unkind to 
me.”’ 

“But when she comes bome this month 
and the Castle is filled with guests, do you 
think she will like it when she sees that the 
ouly rival to her beauty is ber own yovern- 


pity 


ness? Do you not think your very grace 
and sweetness will tell against vou ?” 

“[ cannot think Lady Dicres as cruel as 
thal 

s[aAsseSs sane | i yuesses t 

her story, and that the nan whose life she 
blighted was iny dearast friend,”’ 

*Ouylt you to tell me this ?’’ 

“I think IT ought; you are at Lady Da- 
eres’ inercyv, and I want you to know her 
true character. You will understand then 


week's 
filled 


Was returning in a 
time, and that the Castle would be 
with guests. 

Lilian did not share their delight. Could 
she have chosen she would have continued 
that peaceful, dreamy life mnuch longer, for 
although by nature tree from superstitious 
fancies, she had a nameless dread of Lady 
Dacres, which absence had strengthened in- 
stead of weakened. 

She had never forgotten that episode of 
Guy Ainslie’s letter; and an awful terror 


| had fixed itself on ber that the words Lady 


j that, loving you as Ido,I cannot bear to 


Dacres spoke concerning bis engagement 
had a very different meaning from the one 
she had then applied to thei. 

lt was impossible that Guy Ainslie had 
been engaged twice, therefore Lady Dacres 
meant that she herself was separated from 
him by an obstacle. Ol! horror. She had 
added she hoped the obstacle would be re- 
moved, 

Could it be that after selling berself tor 
gold she could actually look forward to ber 
husband's death as restoring her to her old 
lover ? 

Two people had) warned Lilian 
iny ladv on two different oceasions. 
inust have been sincere, 

The man who had loved her 
have accused her falsely, and 
Darby was of too ehivalrous a 


against 
both 


could not 
Archibald 
nature to 


wrony any WoOllAL. 
The i wie War NY rany unpleasantly } 
| 4 s irs I ’ 
After all, her irs ~ yrou 11e8S, 
lady Dacres cau nt the school-room, 
looking more beautiful than ever.,and Lilian 


Saw ul once that she was brighter and hap- 
pier than she had been when she was 
away. 

“You look flourishing, Miss Green ! 
Well?” 
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‘Sir John, gravely. 


- wouid 











“Am I to congratulate you ?” 

“Please not !’ 

“You don’t nean to say it isn’t settled 
yet? Why he seemed in such a hurry!” 

” Pansy and her sister had escaped. They 
never cared to linger long with their step- 
mother, naturally, perbaps, 

“It will never be settled as you mean,”’ 
said Liltan, geutly. ‘Please do not speak 
of it!” 

‘You mean you have refused bim ?”’’ 

“T did not say so, tiny lady !”’ 

“Well, you area very foolish girl, and 
yea yr inade me tell fearful untruths !”’ 

é 

“You! Of course, when I. went to see 
the Ainslies, Kate wag loud in her inquiries 
after you. Wanted to know if I didn’t find 
you atreasure. Of course [told her you 
were a treasure, of which the Rector would 
very soon deprive ine!”’ 

“Oh, Lady Dacres!”’ 

“Don’t you waut to bear what she said ?”’ 

“It you please! If it isn’t a secret !’’ 

“She said you were much to young to go 
through the world alone, and that she was 
very glad you would have someone to_ pro- 
tect you !”’ 

“She is very kind!” 

“Kate is always kind,’’and my lady gave 
a Strange, heavy sigh, “and her advice is 
very good if one can only follow it!” 

“It must have been pleasant for you to 
see Leckenhain -again.”’ 

“Why?” very abruptly. 
I liked it ?” . 

‘You told ine yourself it was your old 
hoine !”” 

“Tt doesn’t do to revisit old haunts, Miss 
Green !"" said iny lady, and her voice was 
full of quiet sadness, “I slept one night at 
Leekentiam while Sir Joun was in Scotland 
and ideclare to you I cried myself to 
sleep !” 

Ste hurried out of the room then, as 
though half ashamed of her coutession, and 
Lilian was still wondering at it, when an- 
other visitor honoree the school-room—no 
less a person than Sir John—who came in 
with a little girl clinging to each hand. 

It dawned on the governess then that he 
did love lis children dearly, only fear of 
vexing his idolised wite prevented him from 
openly showing bis affeetion. 

“Well, Miss Green,’’ be said, pleasantly, 
“and how baye you been getting on? W hat 
kind of suinmer have you spent ?” 

Lilian answered simply that it had been 
very pleasant, aud then the baronet took 
her hand, and pressed it with unusual 
wariuth. 

“You must not think me ungrateful, my 
dear young lady,”’ he said, gravely. “I can 
never thank you enough for the care of iny 
poor little giris; they look like different 
creatures, so bauppy and well behaved. I 
bope you don’t tind them very trouble- 
some ?’’ 

“Tam very tond of ebildren, Sir John ; I 
never find it troublesome to tave them 
with me !”’ 

“Ah! and he wassilent for a tminute. 
“Well, ltold Mr. Ainslie we owed bis sis- 
ter a great deal forsending vou here. 1 wish 
iny wife liked children.” 

A littie silence, aud then, with a courtly 
grace which told of his long descent, be 
begged Lilian’s acceptance of a present, a 
siunple spray of ivy in filigree silver, more 
tasteful than valuable, and yet which 
showed she had not been forgotten. 

“From the children, you know,”’ said the 
baronet, kindly. “I hope I shall see you in 
the drawing-room sometumes, Miss Green ; 
asa triend of tiy wite’s cousin you will al- 
ways be welcome.” 

Lilian explained that she could hardly 
claiin the triendship of Mr. and Miss Ains- 
lie; they had been very kind to her, that 
was all. 

“They're kind to everyone, I think,’’said 
“T always detested the 
sound of Guy Ainslie’s name until I saw 
him, and since that I’ve felt he was a man 
I should be proud to call my triend. I've 
asked him down pext month, and I hope 
he’ll come.”’ 

Poor Lilian, it wasatrial to her when, 
dressed in her plain black cashmere, she 
followed her white frocked pupils down- 
stairs. 

She need not have feared being noticed, 
for pone of the ladies present deemed it 
their duty to address the governess. Lilian 
be quite free to use her eyes and 
ears, and first thing that struck ber was the 
plainness of the guests. ‘ 

Could Lady Ducres have selected her vis- 
itors on purpose that they might serve as 
foils to herjown brilliant bewitching beauty? 
For a moment this idea crossed  Lilian’s 
mind; tuen she grew pale as death. 

She telt 48 though she was suddenly sink- 
ing through the ground. 

The Dacres’ drawing-room faded from her 
view, and in fancy she saw herself again at 
Earlsinere listening to a :nan’s impassioned 
love story. 

And what had wrought this change ? 


“Who told you 





Sitmply that the doorbad opened to admit 
the gentlemen, and that among Sir Jobn’s 
honered guests Lilian recognized the man 
who had wooed herin the days of ber 
prosperity—Sir Ronald ‘lrevlyn, Baronet,ul 
Treviyn Court, 


<= - 





CHAPTER VIII. 
PPV go back for a brief space to that short 
autuina day when Li'ian Earl took her 


fate into herownu hands; when, stand- 
iy by the iter’s edge, Captain Beaumont 
and \T- t 2 “ 2 j re ‘- 
" 
Dot t 44) 
Sparkilig water, 
Angry witb themselves for losing sightot! 


ber—apgryjwith the strange mystery which | 


bung over her history—both men yet were 
atill more incensed against Sir Ronald 
Trevlyn. 

“Had he kept true to her,” grow!ed the 
Captain, “this weuld never have happened! 
She was no coward; no poverty, no griet for 
her father's death, would have driven her to 
such a deed. 

“Sir Ronald is as mach ber murderer as 
though he bad puta bullet through ber 
heart; only unfortunately,as the law stands, 
no punishment can betall him. The scorn of 
all true men, the contempt of good women 
will be his reward. I shouldn't care toshow 
iny face in publicit 1 were Sir Ronaid, when 
this story is noised abroad.” 

Telegraphirg to his wife not to expect 
him until the next day, Mr. Martin accom- 
eoees the Captain t Trevlyn Court, and 

einanded to speak w ith its inaster. 

Sir Ronald made nv demur about admit- 
ting them. 

f Lilian were going to yield to his 
wishes, and consent to e _ with him, it 
was just as well he should present a bold 
front to her tewporary guardians—it would 
throw their suspicions off the scent. 

He descended tothe library to meet his 
visitors; they both stood facing the door, 
and neither of them noticed the baronet’s 
extended hand, or heed his entreaty w be 
seated. 

There they stocd with grave, stern 
dignity, as though they hated the duty 
which brought them there, and were yet 
constrained to discharge it. 

“Sir Ronald Trevlyn,”’ began Mr. Martin, 
as his friend signed to him to tell the story, 
“I have come here with Captain Beaumont 
to acquaint you with the news of your be- 
trothed’s death.”’ 

Sir Ronald started. 

“Are you jesting ?” 

“We should not jest on such a subject,’’ 


said the Captain. “My dead cousin's 
adopted child—the girl you promised to 
protect while you lived—has taken her 


own lile, driven to it by the neglect of all 
truth and honor seGwn by yoursel!.”’ 

‘You speak harshly.” 

“I do not step to measure my words, 
This morning sve was in the pride of youth 
and beauty—vw-night she is dead and cold, 
the shadow of asin resting on her uname ; 
but Sir Ronald Treviyn, in Heaven’s sight, 
and before the Great Judge of all, that sin 
is yours, not hers, Lilian’s death lies at 
your door, you will have to answer to Lord 
Earl at the last day for his darling’s fate.”’ 

He never waited for his auswer, but 
turned on his heel and left the rvoin,tollow- 
ed closely by his friend. 

Betore Sir Ronald had recovered froin 
the shock of the accusation sufficiently to 
resent it, he was alone! 

Alone! Alone with the memory ot a 
girl’s fair face and lustrous, dark blue eyes 
to haunt him. Alone with the guilt of 
murder, as they told him, on his soul! 

Search wis ruade in every direction—the 
river was dragged to tind the remains of 
the lost giri,but they were never recovered. 

The current was too fast for this to excite 
wonder; and the whole village shared the 
opinion of Mr, Martin and the Captain, that 
Julian Earl bad met ber deatin in those 
treacherous waters. 

And fromm many an honest voicet here rose 
a curse upon Sir Ronald Treviyn. 

For two mouths Sir Ronald lingered at 
the Court, bearing the odium which had 
fallen on Lim as best he could, believing ) 
that in time the memory of Lilianu’s fate 
and his share in it would be rorgotten. 

Then his mother died alinost suddenly, 
and the last tie which bound him to the 
place was gone. 

For her sake he had held to Trevlyu with 
the frantic eagerness of a drowniug tman 
who catches at a straw. 

When she was dead le ceased to struggle 
with fate. 

The Court was sold for a good round suin, 
the mortgages paid off, and a new wealthy 
owner prepared to iive in the house once 
destined for Lilian ; while tie baronet,with 
what remained to him of the purchase- 
inoney after bis debts were paid, came "4 
to London, boping that the stain which 
rested on his honor and made hiin a 
banned man in his own county was un- 
known to the denizens of Belgravia and 
Mayfair. 

He was right. 

There few wealthy people near his home, 
and the hatred of the poor does not travel 
to Loudon and impress the upper ten thou- 
sand against its object. 

Sir Ronald found himself very favorably 
received. , 

Young and handsome, the last of a grand 
old family, society opened wide its arms to 
the tascinating baronet. 

Of course he wasa bad match, but then 
he was an ornament to any ball-room ; and 
he made himself very agreeable, so that 
hostesses voted him an acquisition. 

He always seewed to have plenty of 
money ; he bad paid all 
could hardly be quite so badiv off as people 
said. : 

Sir Ronaid haunted 
operas. He uever refused an 
a danve. 

He was playing a desperste yame—bis 


ba!l-rooms and 
invitation to 


money would not keep bim much more 
than a year. 
jefore that was gone he mast contrive to 


find a wealthy wife—an heiress who wouid 
be glad to change her plebeian gold for the 
grand oid name of Treviyn. 

But though he was popular enough, Sir 
Ronald found a great. deal of trouble in de 
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their beauty, aud % v soar 
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his debts! he | 








still the society papers had not chronicied 
the baronet’s engagement. 

It was |ste in May before he became inti- 
mate with the Dacres, 

Vivian's brilliant, bewitching beauty won 
his fervent admiration. 

Sir John wasa usetul person to know, 
and 80 it came about that Sir Ronald and 
the Dacres grew on very familiar terms. 

In public be wasthe husband's friend 
and companion —in private he became 
Viviau’s confidant and adviser. 

She was new to the world of London life, 
and he guided her footste 

Neither of them dreamed of love. It 
would have been fatal to his interests, while 
all the affection of her beart was given else- 
where, 

They were simply allies —allies who 
found time pass pleasantly if speat to- 

ther, and who were the of triends 

use neither of them desired to overstep 
friendship’s barrier. 

“Do you know your husband has invited 
me to Dacres Castle?” he asked her one 
afternoon,when he rode beside ber carriage 
in the park, 

‘*Has he ? - What did you say ?"’ 

“1 left it open until you had endorsed 
his invitation. Shall I bore you, Lady 
Dacres ?’’ 

“No, dut you will bore yourself." 

“Not in your society.” 

“Don't pay compliments,” and her color 
deepened. “In plain English, Sir Ronaid 
iny husband’s castle is the dreariest place i 
ever saw. We spent the winter there, and 
it nearly killed ine.” 

“But that was the honeymoon,” he said, 
in a light, bantering tone. “You ought not 
to have been dull then.”’ 

‘The honeymoon was over ages before. 
I shall till the house with company, Sir 
Ronald, and you will be very welcome if 
you come; only | warn you, it will be 
very dull.” 








“7 am not afraid of that; I shall corme.”’ 


“Then I will invite Miss Cash." 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

“You ungrateful man! it is entire for 
your benefit. I can’t endure the fair 
Sophia myself!’ 

“Ther why inflict ber on oe?” 

‘*Because ruinor has it that she is to be 
Lady Trevivn; and it will be a little 
amusewent for ine to 


inent of your rotnance. When one is mar- 


watch the deévelop- | 


ried and done for one’s self tnateh-imaking | 


is a great resource.”’ 

Sir Ronald did not deny the rumor she 
had alluded to. Vivian looked serious, 

“Is it so?" she asked. “Come, Sir 
Ronald, contide in me, and I will help you 
to the utinost of imy power. You don’t 
know the interest | take in other people's 
love aftairs !"" 


“IT shall never have a love affair. Lady 


Dacres, do you despise a man because he's | 


or ?’° 

“No,’—thinking of one tnan she loved. 
whowm the world called poor, and whom 
she certainly did not despise—“but I think 
poverty is very depressing.” 

“And being poor,being cut off by tiny pride 
for trade what resource is there to me but 
to marry inoney ?” 

“Which means, you contemplate sacri- 
ticing yourself at the shrine of the fair 
Sophia. She has twenty thousand a year, 
1 believe ; 80 you won't be poor if you 
inarry her.” 

Sir Ronald looked straigt into 
dusky eyes. 

Vivian blushea. 


Vivian's 


Ofcourse he meant her- 


self. 
It never offends a woman to be beloved, 
Lady Dacres might bave felt affront- 


ed if Sir Ronald had spoken of warrving 
someone as young and beautifal as hersel!; 
but she could not grudge him such con- 
solation as Miss Cash's plain tace offered, 

“No; you are very .ational. Then you 
will godown with us to the Castle next 
tnonth, and Miss Cash shal! meet you; 
she’s a great favorite with Sir John. I be- 
lieve be sometimes regrets that I do not 
resetnble her.” 

Sir Ronald laughed. 

“That's quite iinpossible tT 

Sophia Cash was a young lady of nearly 
thirty, of large fortuoe and thoroughly 
presentable family. 


Sir John and her tatber had been inti- 
mate, and the baronet had been her 
guardian. 


° 
She was plain to adegree,but she possess 

eda brave, kindlv heart, a generous dis- 

position, and a mild, equable temper. 

There were tnany who thoughtshe would 
have wade a better stepmother tor Daisy 
and Pansy than penniless beautifal Vivian 
Ortmond, 

Perhaps she shared the opinion herself : 
but all the same, she was on triendly teriuis 
with the young bride, and bad visited ber 
pretty frequently during the season. 

* “Of course, you will come to us,Sopiia?”’ 
said Sir John, when the invitation was 
given; “Daisy and Pansy will be deliyint- 
ed to renew their acquaintances with you.” 

“And so will else,” said his 
wite, archly. “Miss Cash, do you know 
Sir Ronald Treviyn is coming to us on pur- 
pose to meet you?” 

“Tai glad he will 
lady, complacentiy, “I 
Lady Dacres.” 


~~; neone 


said the 
tonal, 


be there,”’ 
like Sir 


“and be does something more than like 
you,”? whispered her beaut ful hostess, “Ou! 
Miss Cash, «lo take pity m our dullness, 
and sct *tiye aflair at the ¢ sstle. It would 
7 ning place tor a wedding ! We 
have tifu ‘hureh, the handsomest 
reetor r es ar yd and I will lend 





The arrangement was a relief to Sir 
Ronald Treviyn in the present state of his 
tinances. A month's hospitality at such « 
house as Dacres Castio was not wo be 
despised. 

And then Sir John wasa generons, liberal 
bost ; my lady had the art of entertaining 
at her fingers’ end ; and the woman he had 
made up his nind to wed would be in the 
saine house, ready for him to expend ail his 
eloquence on the woving. 

He wasa long time dressing for dinner, 
and his thoughts wandered from the present 
wooing to one that had been brief and hap 
less, and which bad began and ended on! y 
a tew months before, 

He bad never sorrowed for Lilian Ear! 
as tiuyv Ainsile had grieved over the bas 
of Vivian, but, in his way, be bad missed 
her. 

He had never quite forgiven her fer «= 
caping him—for preferring an early self- 
sought grave to lile at his side. 

He knew in his heart that be had never 
reaily meant, after Captain Beaumont's 
tidings, to marry Lilian. 

The eiopement once agreed to he would 
have known how to arrange « ceremony 
which while it seemed to the trusting girl « 

rivate :narriage would yet not make her 

is wife, but leave him free to bestow that 
title upon an heiress. 

He never ineant to bave made Lilian Lady 
Trevivo; but he meant to have been kind 
to her, and w have loved her always as» 
much as it was in his nature to love anyone. 

He bad teit sure of her consent, and be * 
she had oscaped him, choosing means te 
escape which left a lasting blight upon bis 
name in the minds_of all who knew the 
story. 

She was dead! 
mouths before, 

At most he bad known her oniy a few 
weeks, and yet—how her face haunted hin! 
—-yet she Lad been dearer to him than any 
woah. ‘ 

“I wonder who she was,’ 
as he arranged his white tie 
giass. ‘Her grace and beauty was beyond 
anvtbing I had seen this season. She was 
nameless and obscure,and yet had she been 
presented to Court all London would have 
raved about her. Poor child! She must 
have cared for ine, to take ber own life jast 
because she could not belong to me before 
ail the world. I suppose it is better for me 
as itis, Such ap entanglement might have 
hindered ny wedding ; and tharriago is an 
unfortunate uecessity.”’ 

lie went downstairs to dinner. He was 
the life and soul of that gay party. and yet 
all the while a girl’s fair face haunted him ; 
he seemed to see two dark blue eves, and 
hear a sweet voice asking him whether his 
love wouid last for ever. 

Alas! alas! it was barely a year ago, and 
already that love was cold and dead. 

Already he was wishing to give bis name 
to another woman. 

Sir Ronald wondered a little that bis hos 
tess had not arranged for Miss Cash to 
arrive with hii. 

Hiis destined bride being absent, he did 
not hurry to the drawing-room, beat enter- 
ed it with a stream of other men in time for 
coffee. 

His eyes wandered round the room as be 
sought Lady Duaeres, 

They soon diseovered her on the sotaand 
then they caught sight of emother face, 
younger, and as fair as bers, and for one 
moment Sir Ronald deemed his eves were 
plaving him false. ; 

Was it—conld it be? Were there two 
girls With that bright, ethereal beauty, those 
dark, expressive eyes ? . 

Wasthis only some perplexing 
blance to Lilian ? of was it the real 
herself, and had that story 
been 4a inalicious fabrication ? 

Sir Ronald took a seat where he could 
command a fuil view of the young lady, 
and set himself to unravel the protlecs:. 

If this were indeed Lilian—if she had de- 
ceived hin and let bin bear the reproach of 
driving her to destruction anjustly—he 
wonld never forgive her; he would grudge 
no time, spare no eflort to rain the girl 
who bad dared to eseape his cruel plans. 

If this were Lilian, then, indeed he, 

tonald, was ner sworn fue. 

But he was sure it could mot be, 

Mr. Martin and Cap 
inen olhonor; they would met ve ovine 
to hit with @ tru ped-up story. 


lier short life had ended 


he thougit, 


before the 


resetii- 

Lilian 

ot ver death 
= 


ain Beauin 


besides, the 6usotion in ther wolk the 
anger with which they speeke, ail proved 
that they, at least, were comvinesd f the 
reality of Lilian’s death. 

An inquiry of bis host for the children 


was Sir Ronald's first step. 

The father, delighted at the introduction, 
led up the little girls, and the guest did his 
best to inake triends with thers. 

He was net used to children ut the 
little Dacres were Very Sttuple and : 
gent; they responded to his advances « ith 
frank ocordiality ; promised te shaw tin 
the park and Wo take hius round the picture- 
gallery. 

Pansy even included an invitation to the 
schoolrooin to see ler white kitten. 

“And how is it I iever sae wou in fyn- 


don ?” asked Sir Ronald, when he f { 
an opportunity. 

“Ou! we staved at home. 

“Allalone? Poor fittle maids * 

“Oh ! it was very nice. N se were 
alone: Miss (;reen took ear ; . 

“sie is your governess ? 


‘Yes! [sn 
“How can I 
‘ ‘ 
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A potenaedllliegndeaenenenan : ame 


“She tent peor,” protested Daisy ; ‘she 
is very happy, she said so tie other day.” 

“And vou like her?” 

“To be sure. You see, we did have such 
a dreadftal thase before she came—and we 
expected someone old and borrid.”’ 

“Miss Green certainly is net old,” 

“No: ner horrid. I'm sure ] shall never 
forget when she came last winter; things 
Were so black and she made thems ail so 
brigist 

“Daisy, you are disturbing Sir Ronald.” 
Of course the interruytion came trom Lady 


Dacres. Daisy and her sister lyoked 
seared. ‘“to back to Miss Green directly,” 
ordered the stepmother, “and tell ber I 
think it is time lor you to leave Lhe draw- 
ing room.” 

“May I congratulate you ?" whispered 


Sir R Thal i. tte lSe*Taters 
ren were a 
*W iat on ?’ 


“Your chitdren—they are charming little 


isiv, when the child- 


carsvol 


tahis. * 

“I hate children, they don't trouble me 
much. Portanately, they have arura avis 
ola poveroess, wWhonever wanls any lou 
days.’ 

“What an obliging pers _° 

“Sie i | wether, She is quite 


feeniiar ait 

r and as poor asa clhureh 
s refused a ost eligible 
Tapeke to her about 


alone in the world 
pmuse, and vet « 
offer the yer «lay. 
it, of course, and she had the 
to tell ine Mw iflair {"° 


[i BE CONTINUED. | 


om ter awit 


| 


that of me,” anxiously. 


‘ 


“T am a rich man; 


. but tell me why you are going to marry for 


inpertinence 
' 


AN ODD WOOING. | 


; mootnne 


exit. 


BY THE AUTH! ' <TMANGERS STILL,’ 
““PRING 5 AND PRASANI rill 
, ‘ 
ii 
{ if 1: i’ XII 
rO.K ™ ret. LT knew 
it “ais sa - ° “T can teil 
p v i ’ § Witsli. 

VW ivct bees 6. vou dreadful 
lilussar 4 sit ene . oh lt Voice, 

“LPknow of wour hays, ol your 
graod ' lief, aD | itt ul Drv, 
tril a stranwes tetranyver whe rescued 
you {r i Siosnvers OVventily, 
now no 

‘ es, ves . ilessly. 

oT ks ¥ ther’s death, 

your marre ir teiget Parts,’ 
z “Ves,” ir ver, “itis all 
true; but, ‘ 4 ot fiosk, slnee 
vou kr v* iteli me what 
bee ne of ' \ feordon ?” 

“Perhaps I ithe oiask, signmifi- 
cantiw : ** t I . 1 ‘\ tfoask you One 
or two qu «=! sfirst, Mrs. Ceordon.”’ 

Tell ove . sos i, withoone hand to 
her throat, ** ./ 

“Would you be giad tt 1 said yes?" ma- 
lieous ; 

“Pon t torment uv t i\ with miyv 
feelings, vou hate! ‘ ft roask, but tell 
me wiiat s i pw. 

“Perhaps PE may, ! re red, “af you 
tell me one ortae t . st. Teli me,’’ 
lowering tis t ‘ sien, “lLell mee, | 
Miss Dane, are ‘ 1.9 married to 
Cloris rtatts tree woilth wa ,roelurnade Is SO 
freely « ; eat Vie. s , « 

VW t is at Vou sue Cemanded de- | 
fiant! y. 

eNo.cething >; «at any rate, I wish to 
know.” 

“Then ¥v if wish is destined to be 
PrAlifiews. 

“Be iteo. You v bear nomore of Allan 
dsord be 

This was ter * ailernative Li mask 
hac a slow an ‘ ani Way ol speaking 
(pr tea v —u on ait if eurried Col. 
Viction with tte th aseel the pale and 
trent mg ft j " 

This ' j ask, manners 
f@ied arias, Llessu al wots, and ad- 
bhiirat . ; Lia beeak oat) Lep, 
Was treet =s ‘ t pour ds t Con. 
fidant fl hy _ Kew 
nothing I 3 i iw! ret theelin Witt 
Allan. 

hie sas rai tof Allan's or tlhe 
evil : 

‘+X I] to tnmae anny repuy ? he aske a 
pres miiv. 

“Yea, s . ted, feebly ; “the gen- 
thera ¥ ii sas asked me lo larry 
hit, ivut I sve Lyuiven lili an answer 
yet. Ja t " Aweek to consider it.” 
* e¢+And what is your auswer to be?" con- 
tinued th sk, rather sharply. 

“Pthink Vow are presuming boo far, You 
are orerstegeang every b tindary ; even the 
license of a usask las limits,” she said,with 
datieoutres Lalvie pdiggtpeatioona. 

“And I do noi—there is the diflerence," 
decidedivy. “Are vou golug lo give ine an 
answer, Mre. ts fon?) Are vou going to 


marry this.cuan or not?’ he demanded, with 
ft emmotion—it tmilylt be 


’ 


a ring of repress 


pass: sti—iti -» ce. 

“JT an! since vou will know,” she replied 
turning on bit, and confronting him de 
fianutiy. 

“y } ar : ; 4 zs ref iglily by tin 
arin, **s 

“Pra str . eX siined, with 

t r ft ‘ 1 .' | 
or! ia 
qu a to 

“What isit vou want = from e? Is it 


money 


money ? What is money to you ?" beasked 
in an eager, alinost treusulous whisper. 

“You, who already know s imueh, must 
know that I bave nuthing in nny own bome 
to OMmpensate ine for ny unhappy past— 
nothing ;"’ wringing ber bands. “My imo- 
ther and I have always been strangers. We 
never met tll I was eighteen, and since 
then circumstances bave estranged as, We 
have notl ing in common, 

“Tam tired of this hollow, gay life ; it 
moans nothing tome; I want a peacetul 
home of my own, where Lean do 
g00 .” : 

‘Meaning when you will have a weak- 
minded man to deal with and the spending 
of athbousand pounds a week,” said the 
Hussar, bitterly. 

*You are wrong! JT shall bave enormous 
possibilities of doing good. IL shall only 
look upon myself as a steward for 
money. IE Shali butid schools, alim-houses, 
tenements, an orphanage. I shall build and 
G@ndow churels.”’ 

“Stop, stop! Spare me the edifying re- 
cital 1 putting up his hand ¢ “and this rich 
old man, vou love him, of course—for his 
money,’ with a sneer. 

*T do not love hii. You may spare your 
Srieers, 
is Content.’ 

“Tle thinks, poor old dunee, that it will 
come in tine.’ 

“He does not, you wicked, bateful mask! 
He kn respect and like biim, and 
that is en ‘ 


ww that I 


for 
tipyid GOP labtei. 


“ft would not be enough for me, then,”’ 
Calisly relolditig Wis a: tos. 

“You—and who cares tur you? Noone, 
Loin sure! mockingly. 

‘Very likely not,’ quite plaeidly ; “but 


day or other y and love a 
younwer and handsomer tan. 

‘OOUneSS Knows Vou ttght 
Liat, Copberayplucusiy “and : 
even runaway with hin To wouder if it 
vill be enough for bins under these circum. 
stances.”’ 

| 


ise 


‘etl iia) server 
easiiy ao 
vou nay 


only toinsult 
nel” sade nuch dig- 
“You need tot come wie ie; i pre- 
fer finding inyown wav back alone. 
‘“Suy!l’ rising and rudely interposing 
hi:nself between ber and ber only inode of 


you brought tie here 
Rosamond, rising with 


nity. 


ive ine in anyver. You have 
1itpkedes teary “myealti, 
that Vou inay do 


“Do mot le 
told ine that vou are ge 
and this time for tnonmey 


good works, and thes, l sappose, to your 
own conscience expiate Some deed that 
wears and frets it day by day--if conscience 
you have, 

*“Andtalking of evil deeds, conscience, 
and such tmoatters brings me te uy third, 
and last, question. Pell me,’ he said, 
leaning over her, and tasiog each of her 
hands in his, 

“Tell ure, Rosamond (rordon, on your 
honor and word,’ and looking ber full in 
the face, ‘what have you done with your 


ehild ?” 
CHAPTER XXIII. 


ND is even this not to be spared me?" 


{ 
“No, no!’ with energy; “don’t think | te 
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lower in the social scale than them do you 
consider ine ?”’ 
“You would make an admirable actress, 


n, a ben ber chickens! Pray, how much “That is enough. You forget that you are 


/atmarried man, my lord, and you 


Mrs. Gordon, but still you have pot answer- | 


ed my question. You bad a baby, I be- | 
lieve. hat did youdo with it? Where 
is it ?”” 


“Oh, why should I have to tell you?” 
fiercely. ‘What is it to you to know where 


itis? Is it that he may know? or—is he 
dead ?”’ 
“Never mind him. Tell me—tell me 


where you leit it.”’ 

“In Drydd churchyard,”she gasped. “In 
Drydd churchyard. Now are you satisfied ? 
Uiwdler a little green mound near the Lych 

ate. 
. “You can see it if you choose, with a 
cross at the head, with no naine. Poor little 


| darling it had none. You who seem to hate 


that | 
| the consolation of bolding my baby in 


ine, to know the worst of ine, to revel in 
all my most agonizing griets inust be quite 
happy now to know that I had never even 
arins, ofeven seeing its face, like other 
more fortunate n.others. 
to herself “oh! if I had only seen its dear 


eee 


It’—half-talking | 


my 


little face once, to have the memory of it to | 


think of, live upon, if I had even held 


| its dead body in my arms it would have | 


I don’t profess to love him, and he ] 


she cried, Stagyering slightly, with | 
I ashen lipsand wild, agonized eves ; 
then Sinking once more down on the seat 
frou: which she lad just risen she buried 


her faee in her hands, and wept bitterly. 
‘dhe masked Hussar, standing by inmimov- 


able, and as unmoved as tate, observed her 
shaking Shoulders, Observed the tears one 
by one stealing through her fingers and 


falling on ber lap without a 
pity. 

rortunately for them the winter garden 
was euppty—the weird strains of one of 
Scrauss’s valses had cailed all dancers back 
to the ball-rooim, 

liow strange it Sounded, the dance music 


quaim of 


and this accompaniment of a woman's 
sobs; butthese sobs had no effect upon | 
Alban. 
“Its remorse,” he said to "i taseit, etne- 
plhaticaliv. ‘“Sheis serry now, and well 
wav be! Well, Lau waintins.”” be said 


onace outburst had sub- 
had diec 
th, SAS pridye Sigrlis. 

HeXEL tiiovetment look litt 


lis guard, 


When the DPrst pass 
sided and her sols Way inte .oug 
‘raw 

bier 
ly oft 

“llow dare you!’ she d, vehemently, 
“vou bad tian !who for your own euds 
Wishtloyveline into yvour power, and to 
crush tie to the earth [°° pausing,and strug- 
Kling for Gonmposure, as she gazed at hin 
with wet, defiant @yes, as if some poor deer 
driven to bay. 

“liow dare you So inuch as name iny poor 
little baby tome. Did you think, did vou 
hope, that T murdered it ?" she asked, with 
renewed passion ; ‘you, who,T suppose,are 
Bone InessSenger Of the child’s father, who 
deserted me—"’ 

“T know that. Whatever he did or did 
not do you deserted your unfortunate child 
Mrs, Gordon,” i 


ha taple te- 


“ris 
cri 


“1? I. Why not sav I murdered it at 
once! Don'tseruple to think it, if vou 
please. It does ine no hari, nor it, dear 
little angel.” 

“But did you desert it,” he continued, 


persistentiy. “ u wat tt Mother Nan 
Lo nurse; you } | riorits Kee; seven 
Siiliiiiips a Week ‘ tuen jy u ryot 
' 
i ¢ 4 ur ‘ed 
mals 7°’ with b yo iro 
Wiiy ve ( ! i deserta kit- 


been something, but oh !’’—with tears rain- 
ing down her face—**to think that I never 
saw it at all ! 

“If ever 1 get to Heaven to think that I 
shall not know my own child! Ob! if it nad 
only lived I would have not minded 
other loss so much.’’ 

“But I always understood that it had 
lived,’ ’said the mask,in a Loarse and rather 
shaken voice. “Huw was it you never saw 
it?” 

“T wasill, dvirig. They all thougbt the 
one grave woulda hold us both, Howl wish 
ithad. And fordays I knew nothing. 1 
was as if I] was dead,and when I caine back 
to consciousness and looked for it, for all I 
had, for what was to be everything to me, 
the cradle was empty, the litthe clothes I 
had toiled over late and early were folded 
away. It was dead and buried.” 


the , 


There was no wnistaking the agony of the | 


mother’s beart, her firm belief in the death 
of the infant, ber grief after tive vears still 
fresh, and keen, and ~itiful, ber quivering 
lips, ber tearful eyes. 

Allan could not trust 
Hie turned away, and looked intently 
the conservatory in silence, 

Poor Rosamond, to be some day—soon, 
oh ! very svon—happy Rosamond, although 
‘Tommy had never worn the dress nor Jain 
in the cradle. 


himself to speak. 


He felt that he would like to go down up- | 


on his knees and kiss the bem of her dress, 


and huinbly beg ber pardon for having s8o | 


long wronged her in thought. 

It was, then, Mrs. Brand who had 
away with her baby. 

No wonder there was a vawning gulf be- 
tween herand her daughter. 

“T hope youwvare satistied now, and will 
permit me to returm to the ball-room,’’ said 
the young lady, at last. 

“If having torn and lacerated every teel- 
ing that is left in toy heartto their utmost 
extent, if having caused me*the most poig- 
nant anguish I have known fora long time 
if having opened old wounds afresh pleases 


made 


you, you have every right to be a happy | 


ian. 

**You have succeeded in your endeavors 
in a manner worthy of a better cause. And 
now, sir’—as a sudden lull came in the 
band, a loud sound of laughing, and a buzz 
ot talk—“Harken, the clock strikes two. 
Time isup. You wiii have the goodness to 
unmask.”’ 

Seeing lis evident reluctance, his desire 
to escape, she sprang between him and tbe 
passage, and said— 

“Know who you are 1 will. Oh, mine 
enemy, with a strangely unpleasant laugh, 
“it isiny turn now. You shall not escape, 
Wherever you go'l will follow you, 80 un- 
inask ! unmask !”’ 

But still he did not move, but stoed —itre- 
solute. 

“If you will not, it shall be done for you. 
I will cali one ot the stewards, I will pro- 
claim you to everyone, 

“I will say that presuming on this cover- 
ing over your false face you have persecuted 


ine most crueily all the evening, and now 
are afraid to take the consequences. You 


coward ![”” 

This was a taunt there was no 
ing. So the white Hussar said— . 

**Patience, patience,and you shall see who 
T arp,’’ as with slow and lingering fingers 
he untied the tnask, removed it from his 
face with stiil slower moveinent, and dis- 
closed to Rosamond’s petrified, horrified 
gaze the familiar features of Lord Kings- 


withstand- 


| ford. 


‘You never suspected that it was me,”’he 
said, inarather hesitating manner, as he 
glanced at ber appealingly. 

“I never did. I never thought so badly 
of you. Oh, I would not have believed it,’’ 
gazing into Lis face as if he were somine new 
and horrible species of the human race—as 
if she could not believe her eyes. ‘What 
object had vou in raking up iny past, in 
talxing to ne’—with trembling lips—*tof 
inv dear little dead baby. 

‘There are other ways of giving pain than 
striking or stabbing people, j ust 4s cruel,as 
cowardly, and as unmanly. I never, never 
Witha sob in her voice, **that 


+} or 9° 
pought, 
| ny Ss ier ould iaAve, ¢ ll have 


*Rosaturond, \ i buat d, 


turning once miore lowards tilt with «a face 


| of fame, 


inte 


that you are ay ntieman, « you have r- 
gotten all the evening that 1 an. nothing 
but a defenceless woman, whouwt you have 
amused yourself with cr ss-uestiouing, 
torturing, and finally insulting, and now,” 
sweeping ber sutin train aside aud confront. 
ing him with growing augry eyes, “as long 
as youand l= tive, Lord Kingsford, never 

resuine tospeak tome again,” and heid- 
ing her head very high, with the gaitof an 
offended princess, Rosamond wal«ed down 
the conservatory, was beset by a crowd of 
eager would-be or defrauded partners the 
instant she appeared in the door, and was 
at once Jost to sight, whilst Lord Kingsterd 
remained standing exactly where she hat 
left him, looking like one who has received 
some Violent and stunning and unexpected 
blow, and with feelings that may be better 
imagined tian described. 

* * * * * * 


The Chanoinesse, women are better at 
keeping up a part than men, danced with 
her usual elan and spirit for the remainder 
of the night, and to submit toa little mild 
chaff anent her very, very, long and mark- 
ed absence in the couservatory with the 
white Hussar. 

People said she was quite the beauty of 
the evening, but that was nothing new, 
Strangers were, as usual, enthusiastic, but 
her own [riends thought her not looking 
her best, . 

She wasvery pale. 

Her gaiety seeined not very spontaneous; 
and one or twoot her dearest lady 
friends whispered behind their fans that 
she “looked os it she had been erying. She 
had evidently bad aseene with that mys- 
terious white Pfu 

“Who could he have in 
old lover. 

“Al,these old lovers! How tiresome they 
are, and wil they turn ap? especially when 
they are not wanted.” 

As for the white Hlussar, he never appear- 
ed again in the ball-room, 


sur. 


en? Probably some 


He made his way home alone, and was 
very reticent to ali questions anent how be 
had enjoyed bitmsell, when Lis merry Com- 
panions, looking very lagged indeed, as if 
they had been upall night, whieh, by the 
way, they had, met at breakfast next morn- 
ing. 

“You had no end of a ease on with the 
pretty Chanoinesse,” stid one, fecetiously. 
“Don't letold Somers caich you at it; and 
you seemed to be having it pretty well all 
your own way, too.” Query ? Had be. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
ORD KINGSFORD now found himself 
in amostawkward dilemiuna, and wit 
fj todo he knew not. 

ihe more he turned over the subject in 
his brain the more puzzled he became, first 
swayed one way,then another, 

His inind was tossed about in 
storin of doubts. 

Rosamond was cleared, entirely 
and at what cost. 

She bated bins in 
Kingsford, and = had 
speak to her again. 

ilow was he to approach her and 
hiimsel{ ? 

Not through che inedium of Lord Kings- 
ford,and bow could she separal+ Lito i ber 
mind trom Allan Gordon ? 

The truth iust come out now at onee, for 


a perlect 
cleared, 


of Lord 
ever tw 


his eharacter 
forbade dali 


declare 


matters were becomlig iore and usere 
courplicated, 

Supposing Rosamond accepted this miil- 
jonaire, Rosamond, his wile?) The  posssi- 


bility of this must be putastopto at once, 
but how ? 

Who was he to tell,who take into his eon- 
fidence, Colonel Braud, Mrs.) Brand, she 
who had been tie eauSe of mest of KRosa- 
mond’s troubles ? 

She had poisoned ber mind against bin, 
worked upon a naturally credulous, timid, 
and easily led girl, had bardencd ber heart 


by robbing herot her baby in the smrcst 
cruel mnanner, and chiunged the Rose of 
Drydd into the callous, worldly-minded 


Miss Rosamond Dane, 

And vet Rose was not quite as 
she seemed, 

Should he ever forget her overwhelming 
einotion the previous nigiit, the face of 
spair? 


bard «as 


lie bad touched the one soft vulnerable 


eorner in her heari—the iemory of ber 
child. : 

Poor Rosie! She did ieeta bard trial, « 
sad life, since the days he bad met ber 


first. 
What punishment was bad enough to in- 
flict upon her mother,who had not serupled 


| to wrest her daughter's good name from her 


and to break that daagliter’s spirit, quench 
ali hope, and bruise her heart ? 

Those thoughts were very busy in Allan's 
brain as he trotted along on his gallant grey 
bunter oon his way tw a neighboring 
meet. 

Very few of the inmates of the inn bad 
been sufficiently recovered frou: the fati- 
gues of the tight to putin an appearance ; 
buthe felt confident that a rare gallop 
would brighten up his facuities, and = elear 
HIS brain vere Lioroughly tian any Cistnry 
ise. 

And there was a pretty strong gathering 
lespite the dissipation of thre previous 


Re ? | ~ 


i i} ia tare V lat 
bounds and field were yvoing 
a vorse-cover a couple of fields off. 

Po Colonel Brand’s beating salutation be 


. 


flown to draw 
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replied at once by lifting his hat,and riding 
up beside then. 

He looked at Rosamond interrogatively, 
Colonel Brand tbaving made room for him 
to ride between them, 

His very boot wuc'ed the offside of her 
sade as he said, in his ordinary way— 
“Good inorning, Miss Dane. I hope you 
are not very tired this inorning. Awtully 
sporting of you to come out!” 

Would she keep her word ? Would she 
speak to him or not? For some moments he 
received no reply. 

The fair, clear-cat protile was resolutely 
turned away. 

Then she moved her head and sudcenly 
gave him one look, just one, of amazed in- 
dignation, of biighting contempt ; and with 
a Sudden plunge forward, caused by a vici- 
ous dig of her spur, she joined another 
party justin front, and in another moment 
was galloping along with them down to the 
cover, leaving Colonel Brand and Lord 
Kingsford alone. 

“You must not mind her,” said the for- 
mer, apologetically ; he had a great respect 
for the titled young man in the scarlet coat 
riding beside hit, with his li tightened 
rather curiously beneath his big dark mou- 
stache. 

‘None of us inind Rosamond,” soothing- 
ly. “She has a queer temper sometimes, 
and she is in one of what we call her ‘dark 
moods’ to-day. A run with the hounds will 
do ber all the good in the world.” 

“Is it true that she is going to be imar- 
ried ?”’ said his companion. 

“I don’t know. She is just as likely to 
throw up her bread and bolt out of it as 
not. She bas no great liking for the fellow, 
It’s a one-sided affair.” 

Colonel Brand was diplomatic, If Lord 
Kingsford was sounding hit, 80 much the 
better. 

He would far prefer a rich nobleman with 
a place like Arimine Court tor his son-in-law 
than this somewhat plebeian millionaire, 

“She is hard to please, ther?” No hurry, 
no hurry !’ in answer to Colonel Brand’s 
flurry ; “they are only putting the bounds 
into cover now !”’ 

“Yes, very. The fact is,’’ confidentially 
dropping his voice, “she had a very bad 
case once, when she was quite agirl; fel- 
low behaved like « scoundrel, amd she has 
never got over it!" 

“Oh, really ! looking down at his. stir- 
rups, 

“Tt has, so to speak, put her against nen, 
and all thougbt of narrying. Of course she 
has had scores of offers ; but it has always 
been no.”’ 

“So it would seetn, Hullo! he’s in itt” 
alluding to the fox, and setting his hoarse 
into a sharp canter. 

‘There he goes,with the prospect of « good 
run, with a good hoarse under bim, and 
young blood in his veins, 

He cast behind him all care for the pres- 
ent, and was dashing through a stiff thorn 
hedge betore Colonel Brand had realized 
that he was gone. 

Rosamond was well away with the 
hounds, too. 

Allan saw her blue habit speeding across 
a field to the left. 

She evidently knew what she was about 
and no mistake. 

She came out undera tree, and was svon 
in the same field as himself, 

They took the next feace together, side 
by side. 

On they went ; now in the same line,now 
diverging, be leadiug of the two; up bill 
and down dale,over brooks, hedges, marshes 
and stile, tll the fox was run into within a 
hundred yards of afriendly cover in a plan- 
tation, just eight miles trom where he nad 
been viewed away. 

The brush was handed to the only lady 
up, it was by rights Lord Kingstord’s pro- 
perty, for he had been the only man with 
hounds when they had run into the fox,and 
he had saved it. 


He did not dare to present it in person to | 
the fair Diana, who retnained at soine little | 


distance aloof on her panting, blowing 
chestnut, with distended nostrils and ex- 


tended fore'egs ; he bad bad enough of it if | 


she had not. 

Presently Colonel Brand came tearing up 
—a little late, and bearing traces of briars 
across his ruddy face. 


“Good run, capital spin, Kingstord. I say | 
come and dine with us this evening, quite | 


without ceremony.’ 
The bidden guest glanced over to Miss 


Dane, now surrounded by a mob of Nim-' 


rods, and made up bis mind on the spot to 
say “Yes,” and accepted at once, with 
much politeness. 

“T suppose you are not comingour way?” 
continued Colonel Brand, aftably. 

“No, it’s pretty early yet; we're safe tor 
arun froam bere,and I’ve got a tellow some- 
where about with my second horse; so, 
good-bye for the present,” trotting away. 

On bis way home Colonel Brand inturtn- 
ed his step-daughter of his invitation, : ud 
who it was that was coming to take ‘pot- 
luck.”’ 

Sue listened in perfect silence, made no 
reinark of any kind, but she inwardly re- 
solved to lay the case before her mother, 
and to utterly and firmly decline to meet 
Lord Kingsford on any terms whatever. 

When they had reached home she chang- 
ed her muddy habit, swallowed a cup of 
tea, and then went (a most unusual pro- 


ceeding) to her mother’s room, and knock- 
ed at her door with her kuuckies. 

“Coie mn. come ».” said a languid voice, 
and the n ‘ r revex iMrs. Brand 

+4 . : 

= wt 

‘Oh, sar wit ’ na re | 1 a7 
“Is it you, Rosainond ? So you have come 
home. What is it ?’’ rather peevishly, 


[To BE CONTINUED.) 
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HE WAS a proud woman always, and 
just now she was a very angry one. 

Her fine figure was drawn up to its 
utinost height, her brown eyes flashed su 
they looked black, and a yivid crimson 
burned on her cheek, whose brightness no 
oriental yes, hore ever hope to rival. 

Imogene Leigh had always been hand- 
some, to-night she was magnificent. 

Charles Greyland could not belp adnuir- 
ing her, even while her glance of scorn 
burned into his soul, and crushed out the 
deep love he thought he bore he.’. 

He was rich and she was poor, and in that 
fact lay the cause of tne trouble, 

Soma kind friend had insinuated that 
Imogene was about to marry Mr. Greyland 
for his money, and Greyland in a moment 
of pique, occasioned Ly Imogene’s dancing 
twice with a handsome cousin of her own, 
had jet fall something of the kind in her 
hearing. 

Of course, Greyland was a fool, but not 
so much of a one that he wes not sorry for 
his folly the instant the thing was done ; 
but he was too proud to say #»., 

He did not for a moment believe that 
Imogene’s love for him was influenced by 
sis fortune ; he had only spoken thus be- 
cause he was angry, and angry people are 
generally idiots for the time being. 

Never would he forget the flash of Iimo- 
gene’s eyes, or the keen sarcasin of her 
tone, as she answered him— 

“You are free, Mr. Greyland. A man 
with a soul so stnall that he deems a few 
| paltry thousands of more consequence than 
himself, should seek a mate from among 
bisown kind. Take back your ring. It is 
a diamond, and as such no doubt valuable 
to you.” 

He set his beel on the bauble,ond ground 
it into the carpet; then he said a few angry 
words, for which he would always be sorry, 
and left ber. 

I ain naking only a few words over what 
it was very bitter for both these proud 
hearts to experience—what they both said, 
to theinselves, had wrecked their lives, and 
destroyed their faith in human kind. 

They wert their separate ways, and tried 
their best to show their face tw the world 
bright and gay. 

You who have lived through an exper- 
ience like this—and many of you have been 
thus unfortunate. -knuow how very hard it 
- to be cheerful enough, without overdoing 

t. 

linogene succeeded admirably ; but Mr. 
Greyland overshot the mark, and people 
said it was frivolous, 

‘About this time Miss Atherton came to 
the place where our disunited lovers dwelt, 
and here waa tield of labor just suited to 
her. 

She had been tor some years in pursuit of 
a rich husband, but the man she desired to 
honor was slow in making his appearance, 
and there wasa strong prospect that Miss 
Atherton. in spite of ber manilold attrac- 
tions, wou!d have to diean old maid. 

. Mr. Greyland was the very subject to 
ner. 
we set herself at once to work to conquer 

im. 

She flattered him, she deferred to him, 
she asked his opinion in every trifling 
thing, and poor Greyland’s heart was so 
| Sore that he was glad of anything by way 
| of balsain. 
| ‘The very day that he had made up his 
mind to propose, fate stepped in and did a 
| good stroke of business for hiin. 
| A great financial crisis occurred, and 
| 
| 





swept away nearly every pound he possess- 
ed, and tn twenty-four hours the news was 
all over the place ; and when, aday or two 
afterwards, Greyland, aching for syimpathy 
and love, went to call on Miss Atherton,she 
was “not at home,” though he could have 
| sworn be beard her voice atthe top of the 
| stairs, and that ended their acquaintance. 
Miss Atherton tarried a seventy-tive 
| year old millionaire, who willed all his 
property to a home for old woinen when he 


| died ; and Greyland became tisanthropic, 


| 


cigars innumerable. 


first seemed. 
Ife had, after all, a few thousands left. | 
Hie went into business on asimali scale, 


Things were not so bad with him as at | . 
| she could see scarcely a rod in advance,and 





—— eo 





| 





and took to keeping dogs and smoking | 


but the confinement of the counting-house | 
injured his health, and sometime in the | 


suiminer his physician sent bim to the coun- 
try to recruit. 

Meanwhile, Jinogene Leigh bad become 
an heiress, 

A great aunt of hers, after living tifteen 
veara beyond the age of nan, and vorinent- 
ing the lives almost out of everybody who 
had anything to do with her, bad died re- 
spectfully one night in her bed, and when 
tue will was opened, her greedy relatives 
found that she had bequeated everything 
to a great niece they had searcely heard of. 


coffee, and carried on a brilliant fire of 
re with Mr. Kendal. 

have seen herand Greyland, nobody 
would ever huve dreamed that they had 
once been all the world to each otber. 

Two and three days passed. 

Somebody introduced Mr. Greyland and 
Miss i and they had exchanged a few 
well-b atitudes and drifted apart. 

That night Greyland tossed until morn- 
ing on his bed, audibly anathetmatizing the 
inattress for his restlessness, and Miss 
Leigh nearly succeeded in making herself 
believe that the wind in the ocorriders was 
keeping her awake. 

Next morning Greyland started off alone 
for the bills, 

Everybody told hiin tw take a guide, and 
spoke of thedanger of going into those 
wilds alone, but he laughed at thein. 

He was not going to convert bimself into 
a hero by ng lost, not he, 





eee _ 


home than theirs I do nut tivink 
have ever seen. 
Neither do I think that a wore contented, 
self-satistied lowing deg than Rudelpt 
@xists, 
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Scientific and Useful. 


GROUND GLASS.—A good suletitute for 
ground glass is made as follows: Work to- 
gether equal parts of white lead and eon. 
men putty until quite soft, then fore it inte 
a ball and roll it over the surfsce of the 
giass, and a ground glass appearance is the 
result. 

GuNcoTron.—An application of ganeot 
ton is said to bave been made in such «a 


/ miaunerthat it will eventually supersede 


He should dine at the top of the hills,and | 
be back in season for stewed partridge at | 


“oo doi fle i 
ne sat ng some trifle in green 
Berlin wool, and bene every word, . 

Of course it was nothing to ber any way, 
but after Mr. Greyland ppexred in the 
scrubby evergreens, she was conscious of a 
feeling of something lost out of the bright 
hg of the day. But she would nut indulge 

n it. 

She walked down to the beach, and then 
she bad a little sail, and by that time it was 
noon. 

Clouds began to gather over the summit 
of the bili. 

A party who had ascended early in the 
morning caine down drenched, and by-and- 
bye the equestrians who bad gone up just 
alter Greyland’s departure returned. 

A storm was in progress, 

The mist and fog were almost blinding, 
and Mr. Greyland had not been seen or 
heard from. 

Grave apprehensions were entertained 
for his satety among those who best under- 
stood the danger of being lost on the hills, 
and the gentlemen stood apart in knots, 
and discussed the tnatter with serious faces. 

The night of storin and gloom wore 
slowly away, aud the morning broke cold 
and wet. 

Imogene sat by the open window, just as 
she had sat all night, listening to the wild 
how! of Rudolph, the beautiful pet hound 
of the missing man, whico had been left 
chained in cis master’s room. 

With the first gleain of dawn, a party of 
halfa down friends of Greyland sallied 
forth to search for bim, 

All day they scoured the bill paths, only 
to return at night as they went. 

No trace of hin had been discovered. 

Another disinal night, 2od another inisty 
morning,and again they went forth on their 
quest, this time with litle hope of finding 
hiin alive. 

Imogene heard what they said, and for a 
moment her heart stopped. 

She knew now that in spite of all the 
scorn she had tried w feel for Charles Grey- 
land, she bad never ceased to love biin. 

And now he might be dead, 

No, no! 

She would not admit the thought. 

He must be living. 

God, who was so good, who loved all bis 
creatures, would surely suffer her to find 
him, to ask bis pardon for the past, to tell 
biin that in spite of everything, she loved 
bim still. 

She threw a shaw! over her shoulders,and 
went to the room be had Jast occu pied, 

The key was not there, but her own key 
titted the lock. 

Sie went in and released the dog, which 
sprang into her arme with acry alinost hu- 
nan in its sorrow and despair. 

She pressed the wretched animal to her 
breast, for had not he loved and caressed 
Rudolph ? 

She said nota word to epee, but pre- 
ceded by the dog, she took the path she bad 
seen Grreyland take. 

Rough and stony, barred by brush wood, 
and obstructod by gulliem she found tbe 
way, but she followed the dog. 

All the long forenoon she went on, faint, 
alinost despairing, and so weary that it 











seeined at each successive step as if sue | 


inust sink down. 
Rain, mist, and fog were all around her ; 


many atime she trod the éxtreme edge of 
a precipice all unawares. 

And Rudolpt led her on. 

At last they found him. 

The giad barking of the dog a little abeac 
sent joy to Imogene’s heart. 

She sprang forward and sank down help- 


_ less by the side of Charles Greyland. 


; 


But it was no use tu get angry, aud so | 


they were all very sweet and affectionate | 
: : | cried, “and Ithank Heaven for Leing lost, 


when Imogene caine and tovk possession 
of Beechlawn. 
But the girl found the great house very 


He was sheltered by a rock, and was 
smoking acigar, and altogether seemed 
quite comfortable tor ainan who bad beeu 
two nights lost on the hills, 


Iinogene would bave fallen back on her | 
| fed together, and therefore rank as on ee. 


pride even now, but it was too late. 
Greviand bad berin his arins, and was 
kissing her cold lips in a way that made all 
alten pts at resistance useless, 
“You did love ine after all, darliny,’’ he 


land TL don’t wind the wet, cold and hunger 


lonely, and so in July she joined Mrs. | 


Kendal's party and went to the seaside. 


And it 80 happened that at the hotel the 
names of I:nogene Leigh and Charies Grey- 
lana stood one above the other on the 

rist 
Si irk { 
nowever - oKeU Ver . 1 
| ag she gat Opposite lo bill snd sippe het 
} 


abit. Put your arms round uy neck,dear 
and tell ime that you torgive my hateful 
conduet of a year ago, and tel! me that: you 
love tune i 

And she obeyed him meekly enough, 


vhile Rudolph capered around them and 
ex presse | his satisiaction In a series Of joy 
ful howls, which woke the echoes for tiles 
rou 
ard 
= 4 
| ths a r aras : a ; 
ana «at binge were parr } ana . 
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the use of stream for the purpose of light 
locomotion and driving small machinery. 
Details of the invention are withheld until 
a public exhibition of its utility is made. 

REPAINTING.—Two ounces of sla dix 
solved in a quart of hot water will inake a 
ready and useful solution tor cleaning oid 

inted work preparatory to repainting. 

his mixture, In the above proportions, 
should be applied when warm, and the 
wood work afterward washed with water lo» 
remove all traces of the soda. 

FrozeEN Pipks.—Now that the eold 
weather is approaching, or with us, ft 
ought to be remembered that a covering of 
felt nicely put on pipes prevents the water 
from freezing in them and all the 
train of evil consequences which frozen 
water-pipes entail, uniess the cold is un- 
usually severe or the spell of frost anusual!ly 
protracted. 

MAN'S Viston.—Civilization has its draw- 
backs. It is said that not only has the acute- 
ness of vision of civilized man fallen below 
the standard cominon among savage nations 
but atthe saine tine the eyes of civilized 
man often depart trom the normal or ap- 
proximately spherical forwation, either be- 
coming flattened from front to back so as to 
bring the retina too near the surface, orf 
elongated from front to back so as to re- 
move the retina too far frou the surface. 

Boots AND LEATHER.—A German tech- 
nical journal says that the advantage gained 
in having the flesh side of the leather soles 
of boots and shoes outside is mainly the 
peculiar facility it affords in the application 
of grease tor preserving the leather, since 
the pores are 40 much larger, besides per- 
mitting the introduction of fine sands or 
iron filings, etc., which increase the resist- 
ance to wear, Again, if the nore compact 
es of leather be outside, when the outer 

ayer is wo.n awav it leaves the interior in 

a soft and tender state, which abrades very 
rapidly, while ifthe soit side be firat ex- 
posed it inay be protected, as above men- 
tioned, anu when removed ieaves a compact 
layer, even when worn down al:nost to the 
thinness of paper. 

. —_- - 
Farm and arden. 
THE ANT.—The ant is said to be an active 

and efficient destroyer of the canker-worim, 
They seize the worms, which feed on the 
leaves, and bear them to their nests in the 
ground. It is clammed that they also attuck 
the ariny wort, 

PLASTER.—There is no certain rule about 
the use of plasteron clover. In some situa- 
tions a bushel will yield a ton; in others it 
does no nore good than so much road dust. 
It stould be tried in all localities where fer- 
tilizers ave needed, 

FEEDING P1Gs.—Whatever ‘nethod of 
feeding pis is adoptec,it should be liberal, 
Let the quarters be dry and cousstortable, 
and disturb them as little as pomsioie. Pigs 
are, in part, hibernating animais, and the 
more they sleep the better for them and 
their owner. A good hog eats and sleeps 
alternately. 

APPLEs.—Apples keep best.when stored 
in close barrels, inadry place of an even 
temperiture. They should not be stowed 
away until the weather is somewhat cool, 
and will do better in the orebard until the 
season is rather advanced. Much depends 
upon the variety, however, and the climate 


| also affects their keeping qualities. 


ORCHARDS.—If you are ywoing to set a new 


| Orchard remember that it is an excellent 


way to prepare 4 plan of the orebard, show- 
ing the position of cach tree, ite Varictv,ete, 
Ifatree dies itean be replaced by one of 
the saine sort. Some trouit-raisers Keep 4 
book in which they register tie age and 
variety of every tree in their orchard, to- 


| gether with any item in regard to its geraft- 
(ing, productiveness, Lreatruent, ecc., whict 


are thought to be desirable. 
ENSILAGE.—Recent experiments with 

feeding for unlk demonstrates that ens 

gave vs inuch bulter as bay, bran and Uien 


nowmical food. It is best, however, te use it 
assasupplement toother foods. The chur: 
ing Quality Of milk Was found toe leur 
exact relation to the chemeal comnpeoici 
and the churn is therefore the only reiis 


implement for deteriuining the Lutter 
quality of milk in practical dairving. 

SUTTER.— Butter is slower emnsins thy 
Vinter Season than when the weather is 
wariner, the creain usually being att ¥ 
tctemperature, Those whoetur Vu 

Will be hours doing that w } tay 

lve mein a much Shorter t 

a thie nomacter, In 

% nad t 4 wrees iim su 

vw a 
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THESATORDAY EVENING POST. 
SIXTY-FOURTH YEAR. 


ANNOUNCEMENT ! 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST,” 
Entertaining | 


Moral ! 


THE CHEAPEST and BEST. 


TERMS FOR THE COMING YEAR: 
$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
—or,—- 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


Iustructive ! 


NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE YEAR 1800! 


We are pleased to annenner to our peetronuse that we 


had been brighter and better than they 


have placed our 
for this yearas to put THE Post within reach of 
all. We are determined to vet a ima tiae et 
anmelin order t le > we will receive 


new subscritvers, 


Bublperiptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TREN, 


And, as anu biducenient te nt ml aectubl, we will give 


& graliscopy for every clulye We at Bb tabemeh, Ree | 
member, we Will trot send a sitywhe coy 
$2.00; and in order to pet the reduced rate, one om t 


send at lenst ten subecripttons, We cauiiot + ed a de 


number for Hess than €2.(fheach 


Think of it!) 10 Copies of Tih POST one 
year, with one extra for sending the Club, 


making 11 copies, for 810.00 


Those who send Clubs, canatienwat wid ames at 
Gi. COeach. 

Remember, the petfter-up ota beat be yets a tres 
copy of the paper an cutine year, j 
We hope aud trast thatea of ou present subserth- 
ere wil! send a Ciel A little etlort cannot tail Lose. 


eure one, and they will treretyy tye foliage tee thetee 
selves and friends a (aver, and assist im raisity (he 
cirediation of oo poeel & petper te Lhe SATURINAY 
EVENING Post, 

Asta Tithe tost there are few te th ered, aor 
any other country, Who are tet bamilianr with it, bn 


tablished tn PStl, itis the oldest paper of its kind in 


Amertea, and formore than belt a century it) has 


been recoguized a» The lemadlitug Literary and Faisals 
Journalin the United tates For the combug veat 
we have secured the best wrifers of this country and 
Europe, ta Prose, Verse aud Bietion 


We trust that thime wha inaking up Club 


will be im the theld as eurts tis proesitble, ated tiak 
large adult to their Tint ur prices to ¢ 
subeccilwers are Ny, bia ther dm pePerperdsy 
explained, very few who Cesire a ftst-class literary 
paper will t 1 thaiuk 
the gpetter-ujp ol the Cin i eeitegitag ble peatpeer te 
their notice. Retemiber, the gpetler-upot a Clube of 
0 pels abner copyoot the paperan entire: veal 
et cd | 
How to Remit. 
Payment for lik Post when -enthy mad should | 


be in Money Orders, Bank Checks, on Drafts Wien 
neither jis obtainable, send the money fa a rep- 
istered letter. Every postmaster in the ouutry is 
required to register letters when requested. Fall- 
ing to receive the paper within @ reaponaile tine af- 
ter ordering, you will wlvise us of the facet, and | 
whether you sent cash, check, money order, or regis- 


tered letter. 


° Change «f Address. 
Subscribers desi ge thet whdress changed, will 
please give their ut po « as well ; their 


present adit. 


Fo (Correspondents. 


pap 
Adare 
THE SATURDAY BURNING POST. 


in Ikea 15 }’ t plia, Da. 


Office, + 2% >anrom “tree 


| “Double Canning; A Tale of a Transpar- 
ent Mystery.”’ It is outside the regular 


_ tales ever written. Those who remember 


ur laren cloud, could wish that many th nys 


—_— 


“DOUBLE CUNNING.” 

In this week's issue of Tug Post we be- 
gin a new serial by he famous English au- 
Fenn, entitled, 





ther, George Manville 


style of serials, but will be found one of 
the most highly dramatic and interesting 


his ‘Beneath the Sea,"’ and “Under Wild 
Skies,””’ can be assured that “Double Cun- 
ning’’ even excels those capital romances in 
incident, point and charm of narration. 
— <a 
THE NEW YEAR. 

By the time this number of Toe Post 
reaches our readers the spirit ot the New 
Year will be approaching, if it be not al 
ready present. The time is fit, therefore, 
that while the Old hands his sceptre to the 
New, and 1885 takes the crown of 1884, we 
should pause fora moment and reflect on 


matiers past and to come 





It is more than possible that with many 
tie year vone by is marked-in the book of 


Time with more or less trouble and woe. 


And it it is likely thateven those in whose 
lives there was more of silver lining than of | 


were, Still on the whole, it is not too | 
much to hope for, perhaps, that the worri 
ments of the past may only serve to rep 
der more keenly enjoyable the comforts 
ind the blessings now on their way. 

While we wish for each and all of | the 
readers of Tuk Post every prosperity of 
mind and body in the year upon whose 
threshold we stand, it may be permitted us ‘4 
to say how we hope to contribute thereunto 
Phat in the twelve months gone we have 
weekly tried to send them a cheeetul Lucget 


lof pleasure and information in our columns, 


all, we trust, will concede. And it we do 
not do as well, or even better, in the com. | 
ing year, it wil be because impcssibility 
puts it beyond our reach. 

We do notthink a nobler resolution for 
any and all could be putin a better form 
than this, and, therefore, we make it. Tuk 
Post has skeen many New Years—very 
nearly the allotted three score and ten—but 
it believes its field for good was never larger, 
its Capacity for work greater, or its) deter 
inination to Hil the one, and perform the 
other, stronger than now, And as one duty 
done fits the mind tor the better perform 
ance of that which follows, so THr Post 
revards its many serviceable years in 


(the past as so many incentives to re 


newed exertion in the present. What, 


i then, it can doin the way of lighting a dull 


hour for its friends, of giving pure litera 
ture, entertainment to young and old, to 


‘the solitary and ihe faimdly, it will do with | 


all its heart. It rementbers with jey and. 
rratitude the millions of American homes 
where it has been a welcome. visitor, not 
only at the festival, but all other seasons of 
the year; and the memory is such a plea- 
sant one, we desire to continue the custom 
with old triends, and extend it to as many 
new ones as is possible. So, xvishing that 
all may have as many kind things to say of 
the New Year as we hope they can say of 
the old and promising to be a be tler com 
panion than ever ourselves—we suy LO all: 
A llarry New YrAR! 
LL 


SANCTUM CHAT. 





as the richest. The three realities are a 
full stomach, a good suit cf clothes, and a 
bed to sleep in. Everything else belongs 
to the realm of illusions.”’ 

WesTERN farmers, tired of all the pools 
being in the hands of the railroads, have 
organized a potato pool. The farmers pro 
pose to erect sarge warehouses, and in other 
matters place themselves in position to 
meet the speculators and railroads upon 
their own grounds. 


Many of us have to lament, not so much’ 


a want of opportunities in life as our un- 
readiness for them when they come. ‘“‘It 
might have been,”’ is the language of our 
hearts oftener than the words of complaint 
and murmuring. God sends us flax, but 
our spindle and distaff are out of repair or 
mislaid,so that we are not ready to use them. 

ReEpPoRT comes from Berlin that the Gov- 
ernment intends to establish so-cailed labor 
bureaus, whose duty it shall be to keep an 
exact control regarding the offers of and the 
demand tor labor in the different branches 


of industry throughout the country,in order 


that employers who need workmen may 
know where to find them, and that = la- 


| boring men may learn where to get some- 
thing to do, 


E.ecrnric bells have been placed in every 
commmittee room in the Senate wing ot 
the Capitol at Washington. Heretofore, 
when senators were to be summoned from 
committee rooms to answer a roll-call, 
pages had to be sent to the various rooms, 
much inconvenience and delay resulting. 
Now a touch upon a button in the Senate 
Chamber will notify senators in their com- 
mittee rooms that a vote is to be taken, or 
that for some other reason their presence is 
required in the Chamber. 


Ir people generally knew what ad- 


| vantage to them it was to be cheerful, there 


would be fewer sour taces in the world and 
infinitely less ill-temper. A man never 
gains anything by exhibiting his annoyance 
by his face, much less by bursting into 
As it is neither manly nor wise 
to yield like a child pettishly to every 
cross, so it is alike foolish and absurd to 


puissic mn. 


allow feelings of anger to depriv: us of 
self-control, There never was a man in 
any controversy who lost his temper who 
did not come near losing his cause in con- 
sequence, 

A Loxpon magistrate has won great pop- 
ularity among the lower classes by rebuk- 
ing from the bench an employer tor engag- 
ing German workmen. There are now over 
20,000 Germans in London—mostly waiters, 
barbers and tailors-—-who are working for 
far lower wages than the English used t 


' get. The three trades mentioned are almost 


entirely monopolized by them and wages 
in all three have been lowered to the Ger- 


inan standard. Asa result there is a bitter 


'teeling there against the Germans. It is. 


almost as strong as the feeling in California 
against the Chinese. 


Tue wide range of colors which science 





from London, except the crossing of the 
Straits of Dover and Gibralter. When it is 
completed America will be compelled to get 
Gould and Vanderbilt to combine long 
enough to build the railway line to South 
America via the Isthmus of Panama, in 
order that the new world may not be 
eclipsed by the old. 

A PERFECTLY healthy, full-grown man 
of 154 pounds weight will be made up 
thus: Muscles and their appurtenances, 
68 pounds; skeleton, 24 pounds; skin, 
104 pounds; fat, 28 pounds; brain, 3 pounds; 
thoracic viscera, 34 pounds; abdominai 
viscera, 11 pounds; blood which would 
drain from the body, 7 pounds, = This-man 
oughtto consume per diem: Lean beef. 
steak, 5000 grains; bread, 600 grains ; milk, 


7000 grains: potatoes, 30° grains; butter,: 


600 grains; and water, 22,900 grains. His 
heart should beat 75 times a minute, and he 
should vitiate 1750 cubic feet of pure air to 
the extent of 1 per cent.; a man, therefore, 
of the weight mentioned ought to have 800 
cubic feet of weli-ventilated space. 

THE higher the civilization, the later the 
dinner hour; so invariable is the rule that 


28 oa 
' the position of a nation in the scale of re- 





finement might be gauged by simply as- 
certaining at what hour its aristocracy 
dines. Inall semi-barbarous ages people 
have ted early. One of the causes of the 
death ot Louis XIL., of France, is said to 
have been the alteration of the royal dinner- 
time from some extraordivary early hour 
in the morning till noon. Queen Elizabeth 
died at about 11 or 12, Charles IL. about 2, 
and the Georges about 4. With every suc- 
ceeding generation the labors of the day 
have grown longer, more exacting, and 
more numerous, and pushed the time for 
rest later and Jater. 

A°WELL- EDUCATED person who possesses 
a college sheepskin, reads his Bible, his 
Shakspeare, and the daily papers, seldom 
uses more than 3,000 or 4,000 words in ac- 
tual conversation. Accurate thinkers and 
close reasoners, who avoid vague and gen- 
eral expressions, and wait till they find a 
word that exactly fits their meaning, em- 
ploy a larger stock ; and eloquent) speakers 
Shak- 
speare, who displayed a greater variety of 


may rise toa command of 10,000, 


expression than probably any writer in the 
language, produced all his plays with about 
13,000 words. Milton's works are built ap 
with 8,000; and the Old Testament says all 
that it has to say with 5,462 words. In 
the English language there are all told 
about 70.000 words. 
“Mr. GLADSTONE,” 
don journalist, “performs the operation of 
hand-shaking im three stages. First, he 


according toa Lon- 


| takes: your outstretched member softhy in 


has put at our command, the growth of dis- | 


tributing means, and the modification ot 
taste due to a more intimate acquaintance 
with the harmonies of nature, have limited 
the range of our sentiment. In some de- 


{ . . . 
_ partments it has almos, disappeared; in 


THE present population of the world is 
1,294 533.973, of whom 7,931,080 are Jews, 
and 370,878,006 are Christians. This leaves | 
over 200,000,000 to be classed as heathens. 

Oxronp, Eng., which has special privi- , 
leges in the matter of printing Bibles, uses 
paper enough each year tor Bibles alone to 
torm a band nine inches wide around 
the earth | 

THe presence of cholera in Paris has 
viven all descriptions of sharks and quacks 
achance to dispose of worthless coneoc 
tions in the wav of medicines and stimu 


| others it shows signs of decay. 
dress is now rarely a sentiment except at | 


Color in 


weddings and tunerals. Complexion, indi- 


vidual taste and fitness are the only admit- 


ted regulators. We no more think of look- 
ing tor sentiment in the color of a lady’s 
everyday dress than the tailor thinks of 
finding a reason for the two buttons over 
the flap of a gentleman’s coat. 


THERE is a proposition to build a contin. | 


uous lineot railway from London to Bom. 
bay, a distance of about 5,000 miles. The 
line would cross into Africa at Gibralter, 
and trom Tangiers connect with lines al- 


ready in operation in Algeria, across Mo 


| nis and Tr por to Cairo thence 
with I 
| syst 1 O©rra vavs wo'ch rut Bor 
three substantial things that you can get | The project has been vised by 4 int 
outot this lite, and the man who can get | commission of Englist sad French « ei 
' juired intervals is as well off neers, and it wili be a © satinaous lane Mne 


his grasp,-so that the fork of vour stump 
and the fork of his are in the closest possi- 
ble contact aid alhance. Then you Jearn 
that the Premier's hand is cool, sett and 
elastic ; full of tiny muscles and bones, and 
all alive, as it were. ‘There is reassurance, 
invitatiorand interrogation, cordiality, zest 
and confidence. And now comes the grip, 
which is the second stage of the process. It 
is firm and decisive, and lasts as long as it 
takes the -Premier to inquire after your 
health and to weleome you, if you are wel- 
come. Lastly, you are released with a sor- 
rowlul clutch, that delays the  depart- 
ure of your finger-tips to the last quar- 
ter of a second.”’ 

THERE are many families in’ which the 
really ab-urd practice prevails of retaining 
the same set of Christian names trom gene 
ration to generation, with the natural result 
that each member of one of these families 
is constantly mistaken for his father or his 
cousin. In the giving of names considera 
tion of sentiment should always give way 
to those of convenience. I[t is ‘satisfactory 
to observe that the very commonest of our 
Christian names are fast losing their popu- 


] 
larity, and that the custom of giving deou- 


ble names, and that of surnames as Curis 


tian names are becoming more general. 


These usefu Valions are 


Cs pec ially 


~ I> 
~ R, 
i> 


nNmMon surp } W 


> ” s} "I 

21 Dope that in a generation or two th 
may be no longer/any plains John Smiths to 
lament the inconvenience of bearing a name 


which is practically ‘‘no name at all 
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UPON OURSELVES. 





BY WILLIAM MACKINTOSH. 





Old Eighty-four must give its place 
Unto a dozen bright ana new. 

As time keeps up his ceaseless pace, 
We fain would ask him for a clew: 


And shall this prove a happy year? 
Shall health be ours, strong and fair? 

Shall bleak misfurtune past us steer, 
With dark regret and blighting care? 


Shall love and joy shine in our sky, 
With smiling plenty, hosts of friends? 

We dream we hear his soft reply 
**‘Upon yourselves it much depends. ** 





Just in Time 


BY E. W P. 








LITTLE “sitting-rcom,”’ furnished as 

these rooms are in most country places, 

with a rag-carpet, half a dozen stiff, 

upright chairs, a table with a marbled oil- 

cloth on it, and on the mantelpiece an 

eight-day clock, and a _ of gilt vases, 
-_ with paper bouquets in thein. 

». On the walls, by way of ornament a 
~ Picture. 

In one chair, a man of fifty, sawing him- 
self back wards and forwards. 

In the other, a woman, some five years 
younger, darning stockings. 

Someone ran down the stairs, which led 
fromm the room above, and bursting open 
the door at their foot, launched herself into 
the room with a jump, that inade the floor 
shake. 

A bouncing girl, with high color and a 
waist that told of good health—a pretty girl, 
full of lifeand merriment. 

She wore a bright muslin dress, and had 
plenty of ribbon at ber waist, in ber hair, 
and about her throat, and she carried her 
hat in ber band,and crossed the room with- 
out a pause until her band was onthe dvor- 
latch. — 

Then— 

‘Hallo, there, Sylvia,” cried the man In 
the rocking-chair. “Where are you going 
to?’ . 

“Yes, where be you flyin’ this time o’ 
night ?’’ echoed the woian. 

“Just a step,’’ replied the girl. 

‘‘But where ?’’ repeated the man,sternlv. 

“To Bessie Sinith’s father,’ answered the 
girl, looking down at the floor. 

“What for ?”’ asked the woman. 

“To practise for the choir next Sunday, 
mother,” said the girl. 

“Well,” said the girl's mother, ‘‘you 
can go, then.”’ 

“Only be home by ten,”’ said the father. 

“Yes, 1 will,”’ replied Sylvia, and opened | 
the door and sped away. 

But once out of reach of any eyes that 
night have followed her trom the door, she 
turned back upon the path she had taken, 
crossed the road, and in the deep shadow of | 
tree and bush, passed her own home again, | 
the shadows of ber parents in the chairs | 
waving toand fro upon the blinds, giving | 
her a littie quali of terror; and turning 

| 
j 








into a green lane, which led churchward, 
heard a low whistle, gave a little chirp in 
answer, and in a moiment niore was clasped 
in someone’s arins, 

“You are here,”’ said a voice in her ear, , 
“I began to believe those two. dragons | 
at home had locked you up for the night, | 
How late you are, dearest.” 

“You must not speak so of mother and | 
jather, Frauk,”’ said Sylvia; “and really I 
had so nuch todo I could not get off be- 
fore—the dishes and——”’ 

“Yer, I know, all sirts of household 
drudgery,” said the young man, whose 
whole dress and tnanner betokenvd hiin a 
man ot fashionable havits, and who wore | 
diamonds, which, if they were genuine, 
spoke of wealth besides. “Yes, I quite 
understand. Hasn't the old lady more 
sense of the fitting than to set vou at such | 
work? You! Why, you snould never be 
set at housemaids’ tasks. Let ine see the 
little white hands, dear little hands, that 
might be a queen's. It's aburning shame.” 

“You see, all girls do housework in the 
country,” said Sylvia, looking up into the 
eyes of ‘he inan beside ber, which, even in 
the starlight,one could see were handsome. 
“The richest girls Co. Squire Canliflower's 
daughter often washes, and Miss Cuimber- 
mede, the minister's sister, is always dust- | 
ing, and——’’ 

“But they aie no exainples tor you,” said | 
Frank Shaw, ‘*Miss Cauliflower is a fat, 
coarse, yeung person, and Miss Cum- 
bermede very excellent, nodoubt, but only 
a prim old maid, and an ugly one, And 
you, Sylvia, might be a princess. You are 
no more like the other girls in Dingieberry 
than porcelain is like clay.” “ 

Sylvia blushed with pleasure and flatter- | 
ed vanity. 

She had always thought Miss Cauliflower 
a handsoine, showy girl; and as ‘the 
squire’s” daughter, a very aristocratic per- 
sunage ; while Miss Cumbermede, whose 
thick black silks rustled so grandly as she 
passed up the church aisle, if not so young 
as she bad been, had-always seemed to her | 
remarkably ladylike and pleasant. 

And pow to be told that she excelled | 
them both, not only in beauty, but gentil- 
ity, was delightful. 

“Jt’s a sba:me,’’ repeated the youny man. | 
know 


| 


‘But you see vour parents don't 
5 vour value. If I had not come here, I sup- 
f pose they w ave wmoarried you t& that 
stic Witl té per i 
W hat is his natn Sile Patch 7? 
would bave wasted dishes, and 1) 
cows for bim tor the rest of your 1ife. \ 
pretty fate that for you.”” 
“] think you mean Silas Parish,”’ said 





Sylvia. “And really he is not always so But Sylvia was stone b 


“But he was to be your fate, { think. | 
Patching his knees would iisve been part 
of your vocation. He had patches en both, 
if I’m not mistaken, when we met him in 
woods that day.” 

“But those were working clothes,” said 
Sylvia. “ile does dress well on Sundays. 
And no wonder he wasangry. He used to 
come to see me quite often. and——" 

“Justus T suid, [ see,” said the young 
man. “Well, you've done with him, und 
you'll have done with all this soon, if you 
choose, You have only tosav the word, | 
and weare off for London, after that tor 
Paris, and Viewnsa, «And wherever you go 
you'll be, the sweetest aud prettiost girl Lo | 


So Thursday night had come,and the little 
| Valise was packed, 
| Itlay hidden were she could place her 
hand on it, and Sylvia's eyes watehed Bie 
| Clock, the bands already pointing to eight. 
Phe next night she should not be there. 
Shovid she ever sit in that .itthe resus 
| Azan, ever see ber mother’s god face ; 
hear ber father, who, though stern at 
| times, really loved her, as she knew, 

eall her by the pet naine he used when he 
was best pleased ? 

And to-night, in an unwonted moment of 


said -- 
“Why, girlie, von are aa pretty as your 


, 
" ti wees . | nother used to be when | first knew ber.’ 
‘Oh, Frank, crietthe girl, “how per-| Could she yo? 
fectly splendid. Tfonly father and mother | Yes, she must. 


would consent 

“That's not likeiy,” answered the young 
man, “I think whut vour respected father 
told me when he |ast saw me was that he 





Frank wouid wait for ber. 

Frank, who loved her so, . 

She had arisen, and was aboht to make 
some excuse for slipping out of the house, 


didn’t fant city chaps he knew nothing | lest it she tarried longer, these taces should 
about banging around hia daughter, No, | weaken her purpose, when there came a 
my love, you and I isust run aw av. <Atter | sudden knock at the door, 

' 


that we'll talk to the old gentieman.”’ 

“But, mother * sixhed Svivix 

“Mothers always forgive,” said the lover. 

Poor little Sylvia. 

There had been a time when she had | 
no higher aspirations than te be a good 
housekeeper and Silas Parish’s wie. 

The white house, with its many gables, 


“Come in,” cried the tarmer. 

And in came @ heai—a shaggy bead, with 
wild red hair, and below a wilder red chin- 
beard. 

“['in in a pickle, mister,”’ said the voice. 

“Tim adriven’ «a iady up to ‘Baker's 
Tavern,’ and I've got a wheel off My 








| 


and the big poplars about the door, and the 
fields of wheat and corn beyond the en- 
Vironing apple orchard, had seemed a fine 
place to hope to be mistress of one day, 

But to go to London, and live in luxury 
and dazzle all beholders, and to have this 
elegant inan for ever her adorer, 

This was her dreain now, 

Could you expect her to possess her soul 
with patience, a8 she peeled potatoes in the 
little back-kitechen, or tucked up her 
sleeves to help her mother with the sta ch- 


and you orter hear her sereech. That's her 
now, 

“Maybe she’s burt,” said the wife, 
“No,” said the man ; Tie we ie 
she was, she wouldn’t screech like that.” 

And the two men piodded out Inte the 
darkness, and soon returned, supporting 
between them a lady, who probably wore 
upon her person more rufiles, bows, flowers, 
streamers, and banyles and dangles gen- 
erally than were ever crowded into 
toilet of one teinale, 


If 


*rer, 


ing?) Of course not. Lhe oversettiug of the cart, which, beside 

It yet seemed to ber that even if she were | the passenger, had contained a bag of flour, 
forgiven afterwards, she could not take so) had yreatly disarranged these adornments. 
terrible a step as to run away, and yet how The fanciful hat was more on one side 
could she give up her lover, than the tmilliner had intended it should 


This wonderful creature, who had seem- 
ed alimosta visitor from another world, 
when he first dawned upon her syhit ? 

He knew her heart, and played his cards 
accordingly. 

“Sylvia,’’ he said, as the veiee of a clock 
near by warned the girl that it was true to 
go home. “Sylvia, darling, the tine nas 
come when you tnust deciie between two 
courses, We must part for ever, or you 
inust be forever inine. IT leave this ,lace 
for ever next Thursday night. Will you go 
with te ?”’ | ribbon had been ruined, 

“Oh,Frank,”’ panted Sylvia. “Oh, Frank, > She advanced ber chair, and said— 
how ean [ go? Perhaps father would yive tne *Poor thing, what a shame.” 
to you if you went and asked him, and And began with motherly 
people willtalk soif T run away. And it wipe the skirt with a cloth. 
would be so inuch nicer to have a wedding “And, Silvy, tnake a cup of tea,” she 
in the village church, and a brides:naid. [| said; ‘strong—there’s nothing like it for 
prownised Bessie she should stand up with | nerves.” 

“Ti sure you're ever so kind ; and isn't 


me, and—”’ 
*You see vou don't love me. You this a state to be in! Ob, that red-headed 
driver of ube cart. He got the wheel off on 


more for what people say,” said Frank, 
“Oh, Frank,’ cried Sylvia, bursting into | purpose, T know,” said the lady, with faint 


be, which was saving much, 

A cluster of curls,which had supplement 
ed a very handsoine head of real black 
hair, was tied t: «a button at the waist. 

And the geieral, effect was of a lady 
who had been first dipped into flour, and 
then had a indiseriminate lot of ribbons and 
furbelows thrown at her. 

Hlowever, @ lariner’s wife never has any 
sense of the ludicrous—and good Mrs, Hud- 
son only Saw the distress, and could not 
wonder at it when so inuch good silk and 


kindness to 


care 


tears, “can’t you see how dreadfully | gasps between her words. “But men are 
worried IT au: 2?” alike. Brutes, every oneof’em. Ob! I 
And then came kisses and flattery, and ache all over; and don’t it seem as if 


the gil promised to leave home with Prank | troubies all come together in a heap? Oh!” 


Siaw at nine o’clock on the next Thursday Looking over her shouider, she made a 
night. yrab at her back hair. “I’ve lost my 
It was the hour for the last train. curls!” said she, 
There could be no effective pursuit until “No, wy dear,” replied Mra. Hudson ; 


the next morning. “here they be, if ever I kin get ‘em = en- 
“Then you will be mine tor ever,Syivia,” | tanuled off vour buttons,” 
said Frank. “Oh, thank vou,” cried the stranger 


So the girl left her lover and ran home, | again; while Sylvia, with an eve on the 
as yet not bold enough to brave a iitthe | clock, hastened .o make the tea, and won- 


dered whether she should be able to escape 
maternal vigilance betore it struck nine.” 

“And how aim Ito go tothe inn looking 
so! And nota change! And he—oh, you 
don’t Know what a state tiv nerves are in! 
and perhaps you can tell me. I've come 
down aller tnv busband, you see——" 

“Sick at the tavern?” zsked Mrs. Hudson, 
sytnpathetically. 


scolding. 

jut she was not seolaed, 

“You forget we had pravers at ten, didn't 
you, Sylvia ?”’ asked the lather, 

“Well, practising bytes does inake the 
time fly,”’ said the mother. 

And Sylvia's beart throtibed mournfully. 

Utterly under the power of ber foolish 
fancy for this Stranger as she was, Sylvia 


was very unlappy as the days wore on. “Sick !no!” cried the stranger. “Satan 
A decently brougiit-up girl ot old Puritan takes care of hisown. That Kind always 

stock doves not take kindly t» the breaking = prospers. Oh, if Leateh bin! at Lo oniy 

of laws, catch him, and bring it huine to him! A 
It was delightful to think of being Frank scoundrel ! 

Shaw's wife, and living tn idle elegance “But men are ail alike. Don’t vou ever 

ever alter, but she greativ would have pre- | inarry, twy dear’ —this to Sylvia now pour- 


ing the tea into one of t best china cups, 
“Never you inarry. It's kisses and sweet- 
ness when they’re Courting you, and abuse 
alterwards, 


ferred to enter that blissful state through 
the regular gateway of «a marriage in the 
village chureh, with a tine silx dress, her 


nother and father present, and ber friends 





looking on. “But, ob, D'ta not one to be put down! 
Once or twice ber heart almost failed her, [mi not oue to bear it, a8 Some wives do! 

but Thursday evening arrived, and tie If more were like tne, there'd be an end to 

thought thar her lover would te waiting in such capers, Mrs, Mrs.——"’ 

the lane for ber had the old tiagnetic in- ‘Hudson,’ said the larieer’s wile, 

fluence. “Yes, Mrs. Hudson. Do you know. of 


anybody by the name of Shaw—Mr. Frank 
Shaw—at ‘Baker's [nn 7” 

Svivia gave a start, 

A lumpof sugar fell b the spoon 
and tie cup,and crumbled upon Che hearth, 


She must go to hia, and, once with him, 
she inust do as he wiiled. 

Love and inexperience blinded ber eyes. 

She believed hiin a wondertul being and 
ap e¢leyant gentleman, when, in tact, Was 


uv 
— 


tween 


ne 


a tnan of Jess than ordinary waind, and vul- but she dropped another into the cup, and 

garly ostentatious tianiners. banded itto the woman inthe ehair. only 
His big ring and pin, bos dangling chitin too glad to yetit out of her own shaking 

and seals, bis strut, his brand new clothes, hands, 

all iusposed upon bl “Shaw,” repeated Mrs, Iluds “Well, 
The tuan was to re yvemuine tliathe tis Ve@s ; th pS aw Veviitipg itia , bal teats wl 

diainonds ; but ste ved » both iue the tavern.’ 

plicitly. rT at's hice’? said nie aad ti 
Silas Parish, eve “ to “A r ‘ ain sw 

piougn, “ pal - . | Vis sel, ’ “ Mrs. fl - vit 
nucb sore vas « 


their Dies 


ri 


we beenpored looking. Yousee he didn’t | glamor. lind under Cupid's | 
» ES i Se @ 
“Oh, jealous of me,” said the young man. | either. ee ee oy Seeeee, 


| here, leaving 





-_—_ 


me as ever you could want, by poor, dear 
Bloggs. 

“And Frank Shaw eame round me with 
his soft looks and ways, and I took bine— 
and Tecan tell you I inarried in taste to re- 
pent at leisure. 

“He's squandering my money, and if I 
find that what I've had written wo ome ix 
true—that he's making love toa girl down 
sve aaloonpes tev covbened) Qhaee Leeemi- 
ness—-I°ll leave hive just lile enough te grt 
home with—thit's all.” 

Syivia listened. 

The truth of thix vuivar creatore’s state 
ment, and the genuineness of ber wrath. 


| were but tow plain. 


Sortness, he had taken her ou bis knee and | 


Amidst the siciden 
love arose a desire for 
longing to see thik 


pangs of murdered 
revenge-—-« stubden 
who would hay 


fhean 


| tricked hers. imiserably brought te some 


| passenyer is atnighty bigh-striky woman, | 


the | 


a 


such absurd sort of griet as this enraged bit 
of vulzerity would bring upon bias if she 
met him now, 

She stepped torward. 

“Mrs. Shaw,” ste said, “I think you've 
been rightly informed. Mr. Shaw Ix said 
to goto Lovel'’s Lane every evening to 
meetayirl. I suppose he is there now and 
Dil show vou the way.” 

“Why, Sylvia,” cried Mra, Hudson, 

“Oh, let ine but find it's true,” cried Mra. 
Shaw. 

And she followed Sylvia to the group of 
trees which guarded Lovel's Lane. 

“They say she vives a iittie chirp like a 
bird,” said Sylvia; “then he whistles,” 

She gave the chirp, a whistle answered, 
and then she left Frank Shaw to his wife's 
vengeance, 

‘Law ine,”’ said Mrs, Hudson, when she 
returned. “Why how did you know about 
that girl, Sylvia?’ 

“Well, you know, people will talk,” aid 
Svyivia, “and Uthought I'd rixk it.’ 

But she did tot ge to the door to see 
Frank Shaw get into the cart with his wife 


an hour afterwards; nor did ste sleep at 
ail that night. 
‘They say there were uitse of jewetry 


and half a shirt-collar, and some batr seat- 
tered about down in Lovel’s Lane,” said 
the fariner, next day, “and she abused hon 
ail night up atthe tavern, and the folks 
stood and listened, Silvy, gal, don't vou 
see now vour lather was right when he teld 
vou that was a no-account kind of chap, 
eh ?"’ 

“Yoes,”’ 

“Ain't you glad you didn’t go keepin’ 
company with lin 7" asked the mother. 

But neither of them knew bow glad, and 
yet how sad, poor Sylvia was, nor how she 
prayed forthe help and comfort ao buman 
hand cou.d give her. 

It took a year or two to blot these memno- 
riés out of the girl's life, but at last they 
were gone for evar. 

And Silas Parish— honest, constant and 
true,has proved lo her louwg since the worth 
of a good inan’s loveand that a woman ean 
be bappy even amidst hunble, deoester 
cares, if there is one at her side whose truth 
and tenderness never tail ber. 

>? 


New and Old. 


BY A. H. BALIWIN, 


AM an e¢x-policeoman—whiech will ae 

eount for, and, L hope, excuse, the rag- 

gedness of stvie and want of polish no 
ticeable in the following story—a true story, 
too, and one a8 Strange 4s any that you read 
in books, 

I have only taken the liberty to give fie 
titious names, 

It was the last nightaof the Old Year. A 
deuse fog bung like « pall over Leeds, and 
the stnoeke of the tal factory chimneys 
of Hunslet and Holbeck cd: epee ad and in- . 
tensified it. 

The street lainps were burning at mid- 
day ; but their sickly, spluttering light only 
served to warn tue waviarer against Koock- 
ing bis nose against the posts on which they 
were perched, 


The long row of cabson the Briggate 
stand loomed Ciirougls tle glows like so 
nany bearses about to start on a funeral 
procession. ; 

Still, the streets were thronvecbwith mar- 
keting folk, and tie tp . apparently 
did a@ brisk trade, to pu t mutn- 
ber of wullled figures that itimually 
dived down the ioerrow. i whor snares 
shooting off Brigyate and oar Lane—for 
many oof Our oldest-sts + i Lew ds 
“pubs” hide shametucedivy away frou the 
public paz, up bituade *40d SuSspicious- 
looking entries, 

Tiis day I wasen the Brisgeate beat. I 
Spent most of miv tie att r erof Kour 


Lane, watehiuy tiie : 
surge along, 

baw pot much of a 
could net help porteder 
joey and sorrow, hope 
erie, too—thiat Meat. 
lets Life curred. 

I] was stanclit 4 
study,froms whet: 
Han tis when 
flashed on his ha 
W iat Waw It that a 
Webltta ! 


uUitanity 


P wwe ate 

i 
i i a. anit 
anal 
§ ui 
in ache 
[ Was of toseufd ose 
7 it 


f-ehos 
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heavy rain-cleuds across the sky. It was 
nearing twelve o'clock, and the streets 
bec uning quite deserted. 

] was crouched in a doorway out of the 


rain, again in a brown siiel¥, lias time sa i- 


dened ty the wemeory of the spectral face, 
when, te my astonis.ument. the owner of 
the face berself stexed right belore me, as 
though she had just risen from the ground, 

“Oh, sir, poor batby is so very ili,” she 
puaintively exeiainy a. “De let bim rest 


ou thw sep wile I run across W the ductor; 
aad Giod bisss you. 

No feeling man conld resist the plaintive 
voice and sod, appealing eves. Lnstead of 
ailowing her to piace the chil fon the oold 
steps, Ll wrapped it up in my and 
ecuddied the Uny thing to my breast to 
keep it Warin. 

Twelve o'clock boomed out in 
Gatton irom the Town Ha! 
doctor's house was right oppesive ; 
wating fully five winates 3 t 
Mrange that i ded mot See Lire d r 

] aaited ten minutes, half an beur, an 
hour, and still no signs of the « 
turn. “Strange,” [thouwgut; “what must 
have become of ber?” ; 

At lacet I ventured across the street, and 
rai the might-teit. 

Phe dector propped his mihtcay of jhead 


cape, 


Jens ’ pul 
‘I lit 
teat afler 
pertaegtat it 
{* i. 


eloek. 


‘nan & Tie 


Out ol tine Wittow, amd Asked tv tists, 

“Flas a woman been here . s dot 
for mecheoine for a Sick « , 

‘™ » 9 

Arent th \ vf - ww t sith a snag, 

biere Was wu [1% ? A t- su biG liv 
abatbv, wil «i ‘ fr um ‘ 
kinowe where, a 2a yeah ot j ly 
knows whoum ? 

li pw ony «ot ra —s Ww } r ov sau 
tiv pr atapernt r tt treet Sou pwr I 
had so often “ru Lo v cay 
under tie ry, “red gms j i t the 
little ereatu . . 

{ sweet, ’ in ,~ a “o> ' 11 
like eves looked ups wtiny 
that I resolved fr t ent t pot 
it, if the riget r lied t re ' 

But what shi wife savy? Hf rd “an 
Vounp ran “ } ar I i“ i“ s |] 
could pe i 

"No matter I sand, *ecwd provicte 

And when oc ever fT sav teat J 


some plausible excuse aleutoy bundle, 
proceeded bome withmvw New Years yp 


The wife was waiting for uv Vv the fire. 
“A happy New Year, Creorge. 
“The same t \ i, lear Lod IT lave 
tnt news for s i. i ost ! em you 
ever had in this werd “* you a New 


Year's gift 
“Who, treorge 


#4 gen. 

And I placed the baby ber “. 

The next dav @& Wetman 's ‘ . j ty 
was fished up it fibe tauday waters 
the Aire. 

I knew the pale, ghostly tac . a viance, 
and, strange as it iv seem. thawked Ciod 
tiaat now the tna 5aS reallv init “i 

>. . . . . 

Y ears jane } i i the « | ‘ ‘ rent 
Sorrow rested, it & vied ope panenttiy, ' 
our itttle louie. 

One by one our etildre were Snatehed 
away frous us, Wipers Deca e kn kw 
at a door he always returns ke the Doedlian, 
in bis own footprints. hur bined uy Was 
now our only « sofeort. 

We ealled hoa ¢ rit rratne, 
after toveecli—treoryg h 

lie wus tall, dark a . i 
distinguished Winter, { wit 
often said hy ,aS sr tur PTT) 
ol some preal ath, e Dlve iie Cuslawavs 
who becatne princes in the fairy tales 

We gave (reorge a x t ex anal 
when nineteen ce re vent tient 
as clerk in Sir W i! - 

1 ought to state sur W eh 
Yorkshi thorn, wi y tely t 
reside aimomng us. 

When fseorye Wak aleout six ti Lis "i 
his situation, the q k ¢ { dt 
tected a change itn! fatrew s 
Clustous tree fact. , «w 
tect auvt na it r tile ‘ ues 

(ieorge, th ght ‘ 
suddenly ‘ “ “ as 
as to tis pers ‘ 0% 

Phesiilees, bie st fis : ~ Sie 
that «a st heart I i 4 ted st al 
p tite, Now, ; rr, « J bas 
never inuach afificted w ‘ poures and 
pains and ti Xieties ‘ 

It was a.) plain sae et peort wit mie 
and pretty q < satling, t 
day I first st coves , . t iw es) 
the day at r ae 4a. tlie Peettegr 
that two tmontis, so that PT eould mot be ex- 
pected oe SV iti Ze i a Nitl, toe rves 
Injured appetite and dreamy uwrusings. But 
a littie incident happened a ut this time 
that set thie Ser sivt king 

One aflerme«<in, when tsakliog a Vv me 
froin the bewrk ~— i yr t. tit, 
on the back of wi : gushing \ 
verses were writ’ m (seorge’s hand- 
writing. “Poor la j wht after ex 
aimining the card, Ss ru 4 bark 
anid rocks aud whirlp s at the very 
start.”’ 

I resolved te try and t it of this 
love Hnadness i ‘ 
of Miss Ada ‘ ~ 
Wi i sisi ] 

That \v ss 
" ’ — —_— 

fbi! stop ! ss ! |] Know ‘ i ain! 
I . lk * sabe * 


- 


me! And the poor fellow flong himself 
‘on the sofa in a paroxysimn of tears. 


“Hush, bush, lad—you are my child; and 
it’s because I love vou I speak ;" and a 
choking feeling caine up in tay own threat. 

I said no more, and George lived on his 
madness like the bee on its heney store. 

The love romance got whispered about, 
as might have been expected from Miss 
Grahame’s undisgui-ed iove for the fatber- 
less lad, 

Matters came to a er 
they would, and as I iad often 
(reorge. 


sis at last, as I knew 
tore warned 


One evening, about six ov’cloek, Sir 
William's coachman rode up to the door 
and handed ine a note containing a request, 


very likeacommand,that usysell aud *son” 
would wait on him at his private residence 
“in an bour'’s tine.”’ 

We followed the coachman and were 
ushered into a room to await Sir Willianu’s 
Miplesteporns. 

When 1 entered—George wes told te re 
tnain outside—Sir William and Laiv H 
field were seated together in solemn anger, 
pursing thunderbolts, 

“Polieeman, read this!’ 

And be angrily fluttered into my hand 


. 
t- 
rr 


an intercepted epistle Of (sere. While l 
was pretending to read, Madame biurte! 
. it, 

“Your presumptuous son is dismiss d 


from our employ with a bad character. , 


“lle is not my sor, trey wiv, and ie is 


nota bad character, I answered. 

‘Whose son is he?” asked Sir W sn, 
with the thunder-clouds darkening on his 
brow, 

I don'’tknow, Sir W mm, molt r hes 
the i Vv. 

Vi thunder-cloudsex bent rr t 
of raze. Ile tugved at th i arnnd suli- 
imotied Miss Ada, 

\s e «a iy s 1 
hy ! ner than er is tiv 
yp Le door 

“Ada, mpmoke Sir WN ‘ “aware that 
you have taken tny ads this tn sinew, 
1 have sent for vou that this inan—notk«dy’s 
Bor, te mow Lurus «cnt may ear rows 
yourown lips how you despos bitcos, It 
will cure hos infatuat! a 

“Opin! tout To leowe: bercan, arene 4 

Aned the little her i ‘ fias o 
Stood proudly eree, like petites me 

I have seen tragedy jure s t es in 
their grandest thoments, frat fever ic = 
(tbe nivas A lu was that inst 

But there were &CelleSs ait Des. 
While this was takings 4 ~ Lodv tiatfi i 
was Slowly, dreaaally Ivati vz towards 
for rye, pert eyes Staring ix i ti his 
Tac, 

She Succ Vv cluteled him c@ one «e- 
mented, and, dragying hita right vider Ute 
blaze of the chandelier, tore open his shirt- 
frout. 

Throwing hersel! ) the lad she shrieked, 
“Oh, Sir Willian, the vine leaf! the vine 
leat !—inv long-lost darl is 

Wiiat a moment that was, 

Sir Williagn and Miss Ada i dazed 
andl SLuapoitae !. 

Lady Ilatfield had ther son and had 
hdentitied latins troce i purp the 
exact Shape Of @ Vitte ileal, om lis vis it 
breust lL knew the tark well a more 
through her deep tnother s los 

Other marks of idheretitions i were ound. 
That now thatthe on : < af ; we ii 
saw the wondertul bine >! ve wabor 
and son ‘ Soilt Iara eves, ft sali 
haughty air, the same laughty arr, t ‘ 
Suite trickery [ iscrimd @ XY ~~ 

The reader can fill int r studer of cay 
Story. Cneorge thar i Miss \ ai bb 
still remains a wood son t isn—aa re tinal'’s 
pitt. 

W Hy or how the bab v was s ia is 
never been revealed, 

That seeret wes bur { wit the poor 
suicide in the waters th \ir 

—__ - >_> 


The Diamond Earrings. 


KY 1 
rqg\iik pretty pirl wit burt aes) full of 
mbitious lonuing, & ‘ i t «oof the 
dull, thonmote is rs i r 
run, Was Tessa Ar r. 

Litthe wonder thats Sas peossessead ofa 
**resliess la mili ir’ Wiel iS Vasil l siiith 
Cottage was iike a riftotsuns in dark 
day, a break in the reatis stastetul 
duty by which she earned herd v bread 

eure Pit faithfully wid itil ¢ were 
tiines When ber very soul seemed bo rise .p 
rey t awainst her ara 

Louisa bairleigh ‘ “x her } ? 


doorway, hurried her upte the cosy front 
ecoatpber where a wiht fire Was irning. 
“Oh, Lou! you ar vw ‘ glad I ain 
tosee vou. T'tn nextt r 
*Tek tne Like ‘ i .” tm: ar. l 
tiade Aur bois of - 
caus tis tlhe prettiest ise and 
Lith to shia t ~ . Keep rise 
vit ers s : wore 
if ‘ [La liave 
’ - 

\ x | 
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cation with you. It was my last holiday, 
and I've never set eyeson you since. Sweet, 
aren't they ?” 

The pretty straight nose weat down to 
sniff some fragrant pinks, 

“Mark got them for me this morning. 
There were nothing else but camellias, and 
he says ne preters flowers as he does women 
—sweet ratber than beautiful. Sball I hel 
you to unpack now? Ob, Teas! that I 
poptin ia as bandsome as si:k any day. I 
haven't got things nicer myself.” 

“I'll have to keep it forthe grand occa 
sions, you know. Tell me what to wear 
to-night. There's ny garnet merino; you'll 
recognise itas an old acquaintance, next 
best except a black mohair, and black is so 
oonimon.”’ 

“But in good taste always. The garnet, 
by all means. You needn't change for an 
hour vet. Come down and see auntie first, 
if you're thawed. Who knows but you 
ay make « conquest in the old merine 
vet? Only last night Fred Morse said he 
adored yarnet.”’ 

“Who's be?” 

“Mark's crony. He's immensely rich, 
and tired of the worid, I believe. don't 
know what else should bring him here.” 

A littie Mush which the other did not 
notice tinged ber cheeks as she said it. 

“Here we are. This is Tess, auntie 
aecar. 

“Auntie dear” put outa thin, transparent 
hand. 

She was slowly dying of an incurable 
disease, but she did not let the Knowledge 
iuar ber life’s usefulness. 


“It was good of vou to come,” she said, 
stiniling brightly. ‘Lou las rhapsodized of 
you so inuch [should bave been disap 
peinted if you had not.” 


It was a way Miss Elston had of making 
the favurs she conferred appear like favors 
tone herself, and in this usual, it 
had the desired result. 

It put Tessa entirely at her ease. 
was such a bright, winsome little 
thing when she escaped from her one 
serious tailing, discontent, that time flew in 
the pleasant apartinent which did not ap- 
pear in the least like a sick room. 

Miss Eiston gave a iittle exclamation of 
surprise at last. 

“Six o'clock, and yonder come our gen- 
tlemen ready tor their tea. You two have 
just time to run up and smooth your bair 
tirst.”’ 

A voice singing reached 
stairway. a. 

“That is Diana Hunt,” said Lou, with an 
asceut of disgust, “She lolls in her room 
and reads French novels ail day when we 
are aione, but takes killing toilets and 
brings al: her graces out to air for the eve- 
nings. First she tries to captivate Mark— 
she does him the honer of thinking bim a 
genius, you see—and since She failed to sue- 
ceed there, she is doing ber best to draw in 
Pred Morse. Hehasa passion for music, 
and she Knows it. She really bas a good 
voice, and her playing is tolerable, but one 
hears nothiag else frou the time he comes 
until he goes again. It makes me sick.’ 

“Lou, this is the very first time, I ever 
knew vou to be uncheritable.”’ 

Miss Fairleigh turned to a front window. 

“Come here and take a peep, Tess. Teli 
ine What you think of Mark.” 

The two young neu were lingering on 
the broad walk leading up from the gate, 
prescimably admiring tne tading sunset, 
possibly eld by the merits of the excellent 
cigars they were stnoking. 

“Tle doesn’t look like vou, but I spould 
have Known be was your brotner without 

‘telling. Two vuch happy looking per- 
sons couldn't exist outside cue family any- 
where,”’ . - 


case, a 


She 


them en 


@*: 


“Do you think so? 
people don’t. One day when he was driv- 
Ing me, we had an upset, and bruised a 
little, and at the place w:.ere we stopped to 
get put to rights again, the woman took 
higs for my husband. I did hope you 
would like him.” 

Better than I do the other one. 


doubttally. “All 


I wish 


Miss Hunt joy of her conquest if she 
secures that knight of the sorrowful coun- 
tenance, I never could endure these 
salurnine nonentities such as he iooks to be. 


It's a pity Mark is your brother, Lou ; 
usht to tarry bitin. Such a 
couple as you two would tnake.”’ 

There was a comprehending light in 
Lou's clear eves, a ,ittle amused = sinile 
curved the corners of her mouth, but she 
said nothing. 

When they descended to the parlor, and 
the gentlemen were duly brought up and 
presented to Tessa, she understood their 
ineaning, for the ceremony whieh intro- 
juced Mark Fairleigh brought the saturnine 
individual she had criticised before her. 

“Wiy didn’t you tell ine?" she whisper- 
ed, as Lou paused near her presentiy. “Tin 


you 
handsome 


so «mortified, Talways anu inaking 
blunders, i appears,”’ 
“Never mind. One must take time to 


diseover 


Mark’s good qualities. It is 
cause I know them so well, | suppose, that 


be never looks plain to me.’ 

She glanced across at him fondlv—a 
glance which the ther Saw tid limepul- 
sivelVv exclalined 

Oh, Lou! Ido wish 1] had ¥ r ‘ 

yy Ving ot > It I ad, Iow t 

Mont rihs t . 
i wl uv { ~ 
, 
‘ 
- mv. W no KnOW’SsS t + ~~ 


your aiscontent is given lo inake vou iwore 


appreciative in the end ?”’ 





the | 





“If it be appreciative of practical drud,- 
ery, I never want to become 60,” said 
Tessa, gloomily. “I’d rather be unhappy 
all my life than to look forward to nothing 
better.”’ 

Mark had drawn nearer without ber ob- 
serving it, and her last words were piainly 
audible to bim. 

Lou was annoyed. 

She had ho that these two,-so dear to 
her, might be favorably impressed with 
each other, and she saw plainly enough 
that their acquaintance was beginning with 
a prejudice in the mind of each. 

Her disappointinent imbued her with a 
tinge of malice, and she managed to leave 
thein tete-a-tete a moment after. 

“This insignificant man beautiful Lou's 
brother. I can hardly believe it,’’ thought 
Tessa. ' 

Ske never applied tiat adjective to him 
again. 

During their Gesultory conversation she 
diseovered that a pair of fine eyes redeemed 
his otherwise plain, strong-leatured face, 
and Fred Morse could bave told her that 
his form, though slender and of only me- 
dium height, possessed well-knit muscie 
and athletic skill which no man of bis ac- 
quaintance would bave called insignuiti- 
cant. 

After that beginning itis not surprising 
that they got on but slowly. 

Mark thought his sister's triend rather a 
frivolous creature, given to vanities if not 
to vanity, light, superticia: and changeable, 
but charming despite all. 

In time sie won upon him, although im- 
perceptibly. 

lie discovered by degrees that she was 
not Shallow, that she was sweet, attractive 
and intelligent, but she was the furthest 
froin bis ideal woinan. 

We know Tessa’s thoughts. 

Fred Morse, blonde and handsome, was 
very much more to ber liking. 

Besides, houses and lands, horses and 
carriages, the splendors and pleasures of 


| + . 
| the world, were at Fred's disposal, and had 


not Tessa laughingly declared that these 
things would reconcile ber to a Caliban ? 

But Fred tuade no proposals to be re- 
ceived as a lover. 

He was attentive, but then 
neglectful of even Miss Hunt. 

He was what is called a ladies’ man, and 
he -paid the customary adulation to the 
sex with an impartiality which was beauti- 
ful to witness. 

With Lou alone he was more reserved, 
less flippant, buteven she came in for some 
share of his complimentary addresses. 

Miss Hunt was statuesque, accomplished 
and inane, but she appeared in heart-break- 
ing toilets, at which Lou laughed, while 
‘Tessa’s heart swelled with almost envy. 

She made an outery one evening while 
Diana walked into Miss Elston’s room, en- 
veloped in a sheen of silver-blue moire, 
with the pallid gleam of Orient:l pearis 
upon ber throat and in her hair. 

“Oh, you fortunate girl! Do vou know 
if you were a temale Mephistopheles tempt 
ing me toruin, you couldn’t take a surer 
way ? I break the commandments every 
time I see you in anew dress. I'd sell my 
soul for such pearls and diamonds as you 
wear, if such bargains were made nowa- 
days.”’ 

Diana opened her eyes. 

“You retkless child,” cried Lou, reprov- 
ingiv, while Miss Elston smiled, though 
tiere was something wistful in her glance, 
resting upon the bright face of the young 
girl. 

“You have only seen one side of such 
things—their beavty, not their usefulness, 
Since you are fond of them, I will show 


he was not 


| you @omething which I think may please 


| Vou. 


Bring me that lacquered box trom 
the bureau, plesase.”’ ‘ 

**May I come in, or are only ladies allow- 
ed at this entertainment ?” 


“Oh, it’s you; comein, then. Don't you 


| think Mark has the inerit of bonesty to an 


alariniug extent, auntie ? Any other man 
would bave played eavesdropper at the 
doorway, and we need have been none the 
wiser.”’ 

Mark winced, but no one noticed it. 

The truth was he had come there close in 
Miss Thant’s wake. 

There was a rapturous “Oh!” trom Tessa, 
and a surprised—** Why, auntie !’’ 

*You did not kuow I was the possesser 
of such princely baubles, Lou. Tue truth 
is, I very seldom think of them myself. 
You have beard me speak of Cousin Luey’s 
bequest, bave you not?” 

Miss Fairleigh nodded, and the wonder- 
ment died frou her face. 

Bat Tessa Archer gazed as if sue were 
feasting Ler soul upon the sight. 


There were pale pearis in luminous 
Strings, rubies blazing with inuprisoned 
fires, rings, necklaces and bracelets, all 


tossed in a careless shining heap. 

“How lovely ! bow lovely !’ cried Tess, 
finding voice. “Why, they must be worth 
amintof money. I wonder you are not 


afraid ot being robbed, Miss Elston.” 


j only things of 


The lady smiled as she opened a tiny 
ease, against the velvet lining of which a 
pair of diamond pendants flasued like eon- 


ntrated, iridescent light. 

*“Oul’ eried Tessa, onee more. *Dia- 
" S—purest water diainonds are the 
r At (the dream of my life. Talk 

- yinv soul! I would do more, 
yself, I could marry any 

| earrings as those.” 

2 i 
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Si eve ic] rev 
-ared have 
“How was that, Miss Elston ?’’ 


“I must tell you first thatthey are the 
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the rest,” she stirred the 
with her wasted hand as 
only clever imitations.”’ 

“Miss Eveton !” 

A shocked cry, 

“lt is true, bul they are just as pretty to 
my eyes as the real geus. 

“Cousin Fauny bad some such consuin- 
“ing passion jor beautitul ornaments aa you 
avow, without the means of gratifying it, 
except in this way. 

“She found ways and means of becoming 
the possessor of excellent imitations, but 
she was not satisfied. Like you, she nad a 
longing for diamonds, real diamonds, and 
when Grandfather Elston left her a little 


spoke, “are 


legacy, she at once invasted itin the ear- | 


rings you see. 


“That piece of extravagance frightened | 


away her lover. He probably thought that 
a woman who had such an ungovernable 
mania was not apt to make a good and pru- 
dent wife. I only wantto show you that 
there is not always the happiness in posses- 
sion that you imagine, Tessa.’ 
“She hada right iodo what she pleased 
with her money. I think she made a fortu- 
nate escape, if he judged her by that. As 


if one couid not have diamonds, and yet be © 


willing to sacrifice them if it was need- 
fa!.’”’ ’ 
“Happily, you and I are not called upon 


to make such sacrifices, Tess,” said Lou. | 


**T ain satisfied to let the responsibility rest 
with fortunate possessors like auntie and 
Diana.”’ 

“Boast while you may, young lady. Tessa 
has opened iny eyes to one danger I never 
thought of before. Those earrings cost one 
hundred pounds when that sum was worth 
more than itis now. There is an induce. 
ment for burglars, and if] should lose 
them, there’s not a mark I could recognise 
them by. I'll have them reset and give 
them to you for a wedding present, Lou.” 

They all went into the parlor where 
guests were expected presently, and on the 
way, Lou, who had her arm about ber 
friend's waist, held her back. 

“That was a random remark of auntie’s 
but I want to tel! you, Tess—I am guing to 
marry Fred.”’ 

“Lou! You ars?” 

“Yes, dear. He has wanted it this long 
tine, but I never would consent until I was 
sure—sure that he would withstand such 
charms as yours and Diana’s.”’ 

The evening was almost over when Miss 
Elston beckoned Tessa, and said— 

“T have agrowing conviction on ime that 
I caine away and left that trinket-box un- 
locked. Here isthe key. Wiil you be so 
kind as w remedy my carelessness 7" 

On the threshold of the chamber which 
was litonly by the low flicker of the fire, 
she paused and reco:led with an involuntary 
cry. 

‘A dark form within started and advanced 
towards her, and she smiled at her fright as 
she recognised Mark. 

She could see that he was pale and agi- 
tated, but she was not prepared for what 
caine. 

Puttinga hand on each of her shoulders, 
he looked into her tace. 

“You said you would marry any man 
who would give you such diamonds, Tessa. 
Would you marry me for thew 7" 


“No,”’ | 


He passed her without another word, 


staggering.she remmembered,iike a drunken | 


man, 
She wondered what hecould have meant 
as she fitted the kev in the box. 
Some impulse prompted her to lift the 
lid, and awave of indescribable borrer 


went over ber a8 she saw thatthe box was . 


euipty. 


How long she stood there she never | 


knew. 

Mark's presence there, his agitation, what 
Miss Elston had said of not being able to 
identity the stones should they be taken,all 
flashed into ber mind. 

“Oh, how could he ?7—how could he?” 
she cried to herself, wringing ber hands. 
“Why wouldn't he know that i did not 
mean it? What be must have thought ine! 
what 1 must think of him!’ 

Sbe was shivering when 
enough to creep away, but neve 
that a wide window stood open. 

* * ° = °-@ 

“So vou wére going to steal away. Why, 
Tessa ?”’ 

“T am ashamed to tell vou why, Mark.’ 

“Never nind; somebody has been be- 
ture you with the tale. And vou really 
thoaght I had stolen Aunt Elsten’s dia- 
monds as a step towards your lavor. Upon 
my word, you did me tener and yourseli 
something less than jarstice, let me hope.” 

“I felt as guilty wiyseif as 1 thought 
you.” 

“Then you have surely been punished 
enough, bed child. Do you know what 


she recovered 
“ro nticed 


littering mass | 





“Oddly enough, you had been speaki 
of robbers, and one wist have been hidden 
| in or near that room all the while. 
fey thing I knew a hand tried to wrest 

the divmonds away from me; I resisted, 
then a hot, piercing pain cut through my 
‘| side. I turned faint, and the next thing ] 
| Saw clearly was you, Tessa, at the door. 

“I knew I spoke, and after that I knew 
nothing very distinctly ; it ended in my 
| fainting at the top of the stairs, from lows of 
blood, 
warry me for the diamonds, but now the 
they are gone irrevocably——" 

“I shall be glad to marry you fr your- 
selt, Mark.” / 

“And how about saturnine nonentities 7” 
remarked Lou, later, 

“I didn't know bim then. I do now, and 
| to my eyes there is pot a nobler or band- 
somer—yes, handsomer—inan in existence 


i to-day.” 
_—_—_—— > 
| THe HomMiIxe Birp.—Cosily sitting in 
the very tiniest little nest, so seft and 
elastic that even ber delicate plamage is 
unruffled by contact with its moss-covered 
sides, we tind our humming bird, 

High on the pte and twisted? branch 
| Of a dogwood she has built this fairy home, 
| and therein, with the overhanging leaves 
| for a canopy, the little syiph is brooding. 
How shail I describe the cunning little 
structure ? 
| A few weeks ago the building was com- 
| menced, but on such a sinall scale that the 
| foundation was laid ere the site was disoov- 

ered by us, 


; 
; 


a 


| Soft puffs from the blossoms of oak and | 


chestnut, bits of the softest brown fungus, 
| and scraps of gray inosses, that grow in 


places known only to these little fairies, | 


were worked into the walls, and graduaily 

the little cup-like house approached coui- 
| pletion. 

Little flakes of lichen and bark, and vwer- 
itabie diminutive clapboards, were next 
aided, and the work was finished. Theres 
it rests, its inossy covering harinonizing 80 
well-with the tree bark as to conceal it from 
all but the closest observer, and often, 
though knowing its action so weli, I have 

| tnissed it for an instant, 80 cunningly is. it 
| placed. 

A dead twig projects from the branch a 
few inches to one side, and here the little 
wood sprites frequently perch. There is 
the mate now,his ruby throat all ablaze as a 
sunbeam covers hin for an instant with 
| gold. See him edge up to bis little darling ! 

And now as he snugyies close beside 
her he is evidently telling ber where 

| her breakfast is waiting in the trum- 
| pet Mower he tapped tor her last night, and 
| which is half filled with nectar this morn- 
| ing, accurmulated drop by drop during the 
cool hours of darkness. 

Like a flash she is off, anc. he takes her 
| place, to keep the chill from the tiny eggs. 
| 
' 
| 





These frail little creatures have gradually 
becoine accustomed to ny presence. At 
first they were nervous, and would cease 
work, while one orthe other would dart 
down to about six feet of ime, “and there, 
poised on its whirring wings, closely in- 
|} Spect the intruder, uttering the while 
| sundry littke peeps and curious little cries. 
| Now that they are convinced that no 
barin is intended they do not even leave 
the nest at ny approach. What a dreain of 


life is theirs. 


beds, now suspended almost montionless 
overa lily blooin, now racing with the 
buinblebees fora honeyed prize, or dash- 
ing at Lhe Sparrows or robins, and speedily 
putting them to flight with the fury of 
their onset. 

What tiivy do or where they go in storms 
Ido not Know ; but at the frst returning 
gleam of sunshine they are back again, with; 
ihe rapidity of thought, sipping the rain 
drops from the flowers. 

And when bedtiine comes what 
ful stories of the sunlight 

| must tell each other, as cuddling close up 
! there in the dark they listen to the croon! 
ecroon ! croon ! croon ! of the insects, and 
watch the fireflies guiding the mueths among 
the trees by the light of their torches. 
- —<_ - <-> - 

ARAB GIRLS.—S”° tar «as the Arabs are 
concerned the girls have |ittle to deo with 
selecting their husbands. Themen nearly 
always fix that up among themseives, A 
bold warrior sees a ygirl whom he loves in 
another tribe. He rides up at night, finds 
out where she is Sleeping, dashes up tw her 
tent, snatches her up in Sis arms, puts her 
before hii on bis horse, and sweeps away 
hike the wind. I he happens to be caught 
heisshot. If heis not, the tribe from 
which he has stolen the yvirl paws hin a visit 
in x few davs, ‘The dervish, a priest of the 
tribe, joins the hands of the young man and 
the girl, and both tribes join in the merri- 
tent. 


wonder- 


realiy did happen? Have they respected io ~ ce 
i >the one w 
= —— enough to let me be th Ma et Mae ae <a SS ee ie 
tell 1 les ial edie callin iain i . dia 
. wi vaving bet dishes or op! “ siil ; 
Oo t to ask since | . bp 
k “ pcan linaeey Avge re : appear under the soothing inftlu ee of lamip- 
new yo a - , . eg ith a soft cloth, finish- 
“It was tinding me stretched out insensi- ‘or lars tae gob " . : 4 ve 
ble which changed your mind about that Falidiek saadnt-diew sith encther dekh. 
clandestine departure, wasn’t it? You | “''® As 
see, after Fred whispered his secret to Aunt x semen Siete ale 
Elston, she called me back. hire. ook ~ RS 
“Sbe said as Lou had dene so well and A physician, writing be | ‘ 
; ] ) rorel =i Ps | 
couldn’t possibly have a reasonable wish Palen, of 1109 Girard ‘ 
in her life ungratified, she bad got a plan. | Says eae ae 
Lou didn’t care for the earrings; veoudid, | = * rie rf a tue Se , 
and it] eould persuade you te take them Compoun 1Oxve ‘ , 
and e with then al i be rivht. were inucth ! pr . ~ 
1m wedthy =I " ; f ‘ them 
r 
She stoppe ime, sa ~ " , 4 
we shared Witt her Ww she did v and ,- 
when she leit me witn the jeweis in my nny 
; ; ‘ ; } re fear 
hand, I sat still looking at them and think- | Drs. Stark \ 
ing of what might be. | write wo thew 
° a 
“De 
*a 
ete 


The | 


Ido remeimber that you refused to | 


Gliding in Zigzag lines over the flower , 


the little things . 
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BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 





law, satin his office one afternoon in 
December, meditating upon the 
vanity of human bopes, and voting life a 
bore. 
He held in his hand the dainty note that 
' had reduced him to this desperate frame of 
inind. 
It ran— 


Vl: RICHARD HALSTED attorney-at- 
4 


—— me er 


ee 


“Dear Dick,—I am sorry to say we shall 
have to give upoursieigh ride this oven- 
, ing. Aunt Patty ia very ill, and I was sent 
for this morning, 
ed, but if the snow doesn't melt we ew go 
some night next week. I will look for you 
on Tuesday, as usual. 

“Yours, with love, 


“Suz.” 


On the strength of this communication R. 





end of his moustache, and said more than 
| one wicked word. 
It wasthe morning following Mra. Col- 
ville’s party, where Sue had flirted so scan- 
dalously with Larry Floyd (the italics are 
Richard’s tela he bad telt bad enough 
before this note caine to put the last straw 
upon bis patience. 

He knew that Floyd bad just bought a 
handsoine horse Hone gob wo and, out of the 
bitterness of his heart Richard evolved the 
| Suspicion that Sue was not going that night 
to minister to the wants of her Aunt Patty. 

This conviction took such a deep root in 
his mind that when evening caine he had 
worked hiinself into a perfect fever of jeal- 
ousy. 

“It she has dared to deceive me,"*he mut- 
tered savagely, ‘‘I’ll——"’ 

Here he paused,tor being a lawyer he did 
not wish to commit bimself, and Le could 
think of no adequate punishment that would 
fall short of murder. 

In anything butan amiable mood Dick 
donned his overcoat after supper, and, 
jumping into his sleigh, drove off by 4im- 
self. 

fany one had said he was -spying he 
would have resented the insult with blows; 
yet that was what it amounted to. 

They say, though, that all is fair in love, 
and Dick honest!y thought he had aright 
to know the truth about Sue; anyhow, right 
or wrong, be could not endure these tortur- 
ing doubts. 

It was not a moonlight night; 
that was all the better for lovers, and the 
thought of bow happy he might have been 
with Sue at his side only augmented Dick's 
choler. 

He drove around the square, I 


don't 


I aim awlully disappoint | 


H. had sinoked three cigars, chewed off the | 
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deigh with a torce that hurled him several 
yards, and brought big head in rather rough 
contact with the flagstone pavement. 

After that, be knew no more, until one 
morning he awoke from along, feverish 


| dreain, aud saw a dear, sweet face bending 


| atir his feetle 
| “Auntie, be is coming to, at last! 


over him, with anxious devotion. 

“Diek, my darling—dear Dick!" mur- 
mured a soft voice, that had still power to 
pulse with rapturous joy. 
He has 


| upened bis eyes, and I'm sure he kaows 





me! Don't you, Dick 7” 

“Sue !' be murmured taintly, wondering 
what made him so weak, and why a cloud 
seemed to hover between him and the love- 
ly face, which, «8 itshone upon him with its 
joyous light, he could liken to naught save 
an angel's. 

“Yes, itis Sue!’ she cried. “Oh, Dick, 
I thonght you would never coine out of that 
awful stupor!" 

“Where ai 1?" he asked, looking about 
him in a dazed way. 

“AtAunt Patty’s. Wasn't it — the 
strangest providence that your sleigh should 
have upset alinost at her very door? But 
you might have keen killed. I heard how 
you were racing dgwn the avenue. Oh, 

ick, you must never do such a thing 
again !’ 

The name of Aunt Patty, and the men. 
tion of his mad ride brought back to bim 
the horrors of that awful evening when he 
had suffered such infinite torwure. 

A look of absolute loathing and contempt 
overspread his face in a moment. 

*“d0 away!"’ he cried huarsely. 
want to see your face again !"’ 

She shrank back, in pain and astonish- 
ment. 

“Come away dear!” 
softiv. “Never mind 


“I never 


Aunt Patty said 
him. You see, the 


| fever is sot gone yet, and he does not know 
you.” 


but then | 


But frown that hour, though he was evi- 
dently convalescent, he refused to see her 


agail. 
If she did enter the rooin he would 
become so violently excited that only 


opiates could quiet him, and the doctors 
compelled her to keep entirely of sight. 

Bui one day when he was almost able to 
leave the house and return to his own home 
Sue stole into the library, where he sat 
ali alone, gazing idly st the bright ooal- 
fire. 

“Dick,’’ she whispered softly, as she fell 
on her knees at his side, “do you kaow me 
now ?"’ 

He started at the sound of her voice, and 
the book she feared started in his eyes, 

“Dick,” she said, with a despairing cry, 
“have you ceased to love me?” 

“No!” he answered, with sudden 
mence, ‘Would to Heaven I had !'’ 

“What has changed you, then? Oh, tell 


vehe- 


me—why do you repulse ne?” 


know how many times, and then turned up | 
Ciayton Avenue,where Rufus Lisie’s house | 


stood, 

Nearly opposite to it, on the other side of 
the street, Diek reined up his horses under 
the shadow of the church, and deliberately 
set about watching. 

It would have beena great pity if so 
many pains had been wasted; but fate re- 
warded his vigilance. 

In about fifteen or twenty minutes a light 
sleigh drove up to the door, a gentle- 
man alighted, ran up the steps and rany the 

Hie was adinitted almost instantly, and 
Dick had not recovered froin the first shock 
of his discovery when he saw something 
that fairly mnade his blood freoze. 

The white blinés of Mr. Lisie’s house 
were tightly drawn, but there was a bright 
light in the parior, and the wide window 
was a perfect screen, against which was 
thrown the shadow of ainan who Lad just 
entered the house, 

A tew tnoments elapsed, and then 
Saw a Silhouette pantomine he will 
forget. 

The nan rose and held out his armas, into 
which aslight, girlish figure was suddenly 
percipitated, 

With a groan of agony he covered his eyes 
to shut out the inaddening sight; but in a 
moment he raised his head determined w 
witness it all. 

The shadows had vanished when he 
looked again; but the front door opened and 
the gentleman, Larry Floyd, of course, 
stepped out into the vestibule. 

Running down the steps, he arranged the 
robes in the sleigi,and then turning quick- 
ly, be called to the wirl who had just 
emerged trom the house— 

“Bring your shawl, Sue!” 

“T have it,’ was the reply. 

Aud presently Dick saw Floyd wrap her 
in the beautiful Ludian shaw! ber father had 
given her. 

It all passed in a very few tminutea, and 
then Dick watched them drive away, 

Floyd's ari resting on the back of the seat 
and the long pluimes of Sue's hat fluttering 
over his shoulder. 

At first be was fairly stupefied and could 


Dick 


never 


not stir; but as the sleigh dashed away 
down tue avenue, he awoke from his 
apatluy. 


With a desperate determination to tollow 
and confront the tanhless woinan who had 


mutraged his iove and honor, he seized the 
ns and tipped up lis borse to @ Iriziit 
speed, EY 
Z00d Heavens, Ilalsted cried a friend 
noe AliOst Ulisse l ty t way eo Vf r 
ly vy it ra T 
e devil!” Diet answered wre 
4 
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“Dare you ask me that?” 

“Dick, she cried frantically, “tell me 
what has comne between us?" 

‘Your deceit !’' he answered, with bitter 
emphasis, 

“I know not what you mean,” she fal- 
tered. 

“Mean? I mean thaton the night when 
you broke your engageinent with ine rnder 
the pretense of visiting your sick aunt I 
saw you at your own hoine—saw you leave 
it with Larry Floyd! It was in lollowing 
you that limet with the accident that so 
nearly cost ine iny life." 

At first she looked at hin in the stupor 
of anteigned astonishinent, but slowly a 


look of coumprebension downed on ber fair. 


face. 

“Mr. Halsted,” ahe said, in a strangely 
altered voice, “I owe an explanation to my- 
self, but not to you. What you say 1s false. 
On that night, ny father and I were here at 
my aunt's. We left the house in charge of 
tue servants, and-—as Ll afterwards learned 
—the chambermaid, who like inyself re 
joices in the name of Susan, seized the 
opportunity to dress herselfin my clothes, 
and go sleighing with ber ‘beaul’ Don’t 
yuu think, Mr. Halsted, that it may bave 
been she whom you saw f”’ 

lier quiet mmauner carried conviction with 
it. 

“Sue!” he gasped, ‘can I have done you 
80 grievous a wrong ?"’ 

“Yes,”’ she answered, with something 
likeasob. “And you pretend to love ime 
with that perfect love which shuns all sus- 
picion !’’ 

“Forgive ine!" he cried, dropping on bis 
knees ina passion of sell-reproach. “Oh, 
my dariiag, | have wronged you, but my 
Sil) Was an 6xXcess of love,”’ 

“And jealousy, she said, 

“And jealousy. If you can forgive me, 
Sue, I will trust you henceforth.” 

“You seem to anticipate further trouble,” 
she said, siniling at last; “but your fearsare 
unfounded, Dick. [hall avoid even the 
appearauce of evil, now that I know how 
jealous you are.”’ 

“And you will forgive ine?” he persisted. 

“J may as well,” 66 answered, “for tate 
took vour puuishinent in its own hands. 
lgut, Dick, dear, don’t always believe whist 
vou see. You Know there are such Cliltiys 
as Optical illusions,” 

—_ cL lt 
A Present to livery Lady. 


A 2 cent book on Art Needle work and 


Crazy Patchwork, with 100 new stiteies 
and transferaole d Sivns and full inatrue 
tious for the work, li be given to ever: 
new subserity t Strawbridve A Ciothier’s 
i eSlpioen ‘) iart | « t! ‘ ¥ “ 
good to Fety. 1, 1885. The Fas Magaz 
fains i ar * pAGges wit ver inn 
vo. 





— 





eC eT ee 









> 





———— 


“Dur Uoung Fal 


THE RIVAL KINGS. 


ks. 





A FABLE IN FOUR SITUATIONS, 


SITUATION FIRST. 


HAVE only one ambition in this 
world,” said King Albus, addressing the 
teathered members of Lis household, 
“only one ambition,” 
“And what is thet 
the fairest hen. 

“My aunbition is,’ replied the king,strut- 
ting about the vard, and looking as haughty 
and as tul!l of figut as only a Spanish cock 
can, “to see inv Cetested rivat over the fence 
yonder humbled in the dust.” 

“You've often said that,’’ 
old hen. 

Yes,” continued the king, “I mean to 
do it, too; and his lifeless bedy shall float 
down tie miill-streain as belpless as a ball 
of worsted. I have said, and I will do.” 

“Well, dear,’ the ben said; “don't for 


T”’ said the oldest and 


ird.”’ 
“King Creveewur, Creve cur IT call bitte. 
Deprive him of his diphthong, when speci 





° ing of him to me, madam, please.” 

“Weil, diphthong, or not diphthongs,” 
sang the old hen, picking up asimiall peuble 
and swallowing it, “he is biy, and be wears 
a pair of frighttully long spurs.” 

“And what a charting plurie he has on 
his head !' cried a young ben; ‘he looks | 
quite soldierly. tolongs lo Lie Gdragyouns, 
louse ma,’’ 

“Hold your tongue,” exclaimed the king; 
and woabout your business, Plume, in- 
deed ! spurs forsooth | The plume, tuadain, 
isanairv nothing ; the spurs have neither 
Strength nor substance. Now, look atime, 
this proud king went on, as he flew up on 
top of an old hurdle, “belold tne well. At 
I not as white as the driven snow? Is not 
my coubas red and rosy as crinmson daisies, 
or the sunset’s glow atdewy eve 2?" “Cock- 
a-dood |e—doodle—do—o ! Did ever you 
bear such «a crow as that before ?” 

“Never,” said the old het. 

“Except “said the voung one, The 
king looked at her, and she was silent. 

But just at that moment cane voice 
from the other side of the old fenee, that 
fairly startied every hen in’ King Albus's 
household. Shrill, defiant, terrible! 

“Cock-a-doodle—roaro—ro—o V went the | 
voice. 

“Thatis be! cried the king. That is | 
more of his audacity ! Itis unbearable. I 
wili stand it no lower, To will instantly 
give hin battle. barewell, and if for ever | 
—still for ever, lare-yveewell. | 

“Stay with us, stay with us, stavy—stay 
stay,’’ cried all the beos in cack ling chorus, 

“Never,” cried the king; “while Creve 
eur lives! Coek-a-doodle—do! Death or 
vietory !"" 

He sprang over the fence as he spoke, 

SITUATION SECOND. 
l Vuk KING had crossed the Rubieon, 
‘There was no going back with honor 
now, 

He was fairly over the fence, and in the 
doimninions of the rival King. 

KingAl] bus bent his wattles tothe ground, 
and gazed at his rival with one eve, 

His rival’s back was turned towards hin 
and he took not the slightest notice of th 
king. 

if be’ll tigi t ! said the king 
to bimnself. “For my part I hope he won't. 
for I don’t feel balfso full) of courage on 
this side of the fence as 1 did on the other. 
I daren’t go back. Hlow the young hens 
would giggle if 1 did, and how the old ones 
would eackle ! No!” 

. All this time King Albus never tioved ; 
he still held his watties close tot routed, 
and still looked at bis rival w eVe, 
only sometimes he turned lis I aud 
looked With the other, 

“He is pretending not to seu lee Gon 
tinued. 

“He is afraid. Dll wager tny wattles he's 
afraid, But—what ?—do my eves deceive 
ine? No, he really has two lovely pure- 
white hens lying beside him. That seals 
his fate. Ifany one in the world ought to 
have wiite bens as Conipanions, it is ii. 
self, Lecause I ai pure wisite. So lie imust 
die.”’ 

Now, aithough hing Crevecaeurs back 
was turned to lis ris lie Could See bili 
with the side of iit and besides, bis 
two hens told lili Wirat the silly oid 
Spaniard was doing. ; 

“He's atraid to comme on, LT think,’ said 
one. 

*“Dou't be too hard on him,’ said the 
other. 

“A deal depends,” replied Crevecasnu, 
shaking his bead. “Ll have never insaited 
him; I can’t belp being bigu: tuad) lama. 
somerand richer than he is: he has neo 
right to go on envving me a8 lie dees, He 

a deserves lo Loe punishe 3 Ii 1® ible, 
se a i that is what he is. Stop, Ili give hima 
ha ; littie encouraygetnent (ock-a-«d fle-do-o!' 
t “it needed it tha i k \ 
Hie adva 
a 
it} 
fone i 
S would stand 
oH Now, it Wa8S 4 Very retnarka ¢ thing, bu 
“se no sooner bad King Albus got ose up be 
F | hind King. reve, and was just about to 
; strike the blow, that might or tnight not 
z have begun and ended the fight, then all 
: his courage atonce oozed t his toes, 





remarked the | 


ge that King Crevecoour is a powerful big ” 
) 


THE SATUR DAY 





| and he really didn't feel 
| enough to raise his foot to strike, or even wo | 
| keep bis tail erect. 
| “2 feel verv faint,’ he said to himself, ‘I 
think I'D) just take arun home and have @ 
| tew eruinbs of food, and then come back 
again.”’ 
| He turned as he spoke and began to move 
} off. 

“Cock-a-cloodle-do-o- 1"' 

with the plumes, 


roared the cock 


he had pluck | 





SITUATION THIRD. 
TOW, this was tnore than the meanest- 
spirited cock that ever crowed could 


stand. 
He raised his tail again, wheeled sudden- | 
’ 


pe 


ly round and faced bis toe, 


The other eock or king also wheeled 
round, and so with ruffles raised and 
wings half spread, and with fire flashing 


from their eyes, the two con!ronted each 
other, 

but courage now deserted the heart of the 
white hen, and she fled, | 

“Cray — cray — eray,"’ she sereamed ; 
“there'll be bloodshed, cray—cray—cray !" 

“Have vou made your will?” cried the 
white king, flereely, “Are you prepared for 
i watery grave ?” 

“Astoimy will,” replied the dark king, 
“there'll be pienty of tiine to think about 
that when you're dead. Asto the watery 
yrave, I'm quite ready for it, a8 soon as I 
ineet any one Who bas sirenyth and courage | 

to send inethere, It won't be you.”’ 
| * You may imagine yourself cead 
already,”’ roared the white king. “Your 
body will go Hoating down the moll-streain, 
md there won't be a feather of you lelt to- 
yetheran hour after this—the frogs and fish 


will eat vou,’ 
“Phish and 
“tHidlesticks 


forcen 
frogs! 


' Come 


Creve, 
if you 


King 
fizint 


cried 
on and 


dare, I'll give you leave to strike the first 
biow,”’ 
Then the white cock grew very senti- 


mental. 
“LT don’t really want to kill you,” be said; 
“it secs a pity.” 


} 

} ‘Can nought but blood our wud atone, 

| 

| Are there no means 7 

i ‘No, stranger, none !"* 


“Now just look here,” said the dark kivg. 
“What are you talking about? If you 
inean to fizbt—fivhbt. 


If you don't mean to 
tight—go over the fence again.” 

“But T want to have something to say to 
vou,” eried King Albus, 

“Well tien, out with it. I'm not going 
to stand here palavering ail day, with my 
feathers up like a rattled grouse. I’in 
eatehing cold, Lam. Pill go to work to 
warth myself presently, and it will be a bad 
thing for vou when IT do.” 

“Whatd’ye mean by being bigger than 
me, then ?"’ said the white eock. 

“Oh ! that’s your grievance, is it?” 

“Yes, and what d’ye inean by crowing 
louder every morning, and wearing that 
silly old plame on topo’ your poll, and 
these stupid long spurs on yvour heels, 
eh ?* 

“Anything else ?” 

“Yeos—What d've inean by having more 
oats to eat than me? And more hens to 
walk about and sing to ve, eh?” 

“Ob! You envious silly old thing, you,’’ 
cried King Creve. “Go home at once, and 
learn to live abetter life, do.” 

“Nottill love willed King Cur.”’ 





FOURTH 





SIETUATION AND LAST. 


THACK ! Whack! Whack ! 

They are alitbaow spur and bill, 
Pie sound of the blows went echoing 
aiooverthe furmvard where thev lived. 
\V ' Wheaek! Whack! Dear ime, low 


the featuercs flew! 


“My brave! eried the fat old ben. 1 
ne ver thought there was se iiuecn Courage 
in hii before 

“Waita bit,”’ cried (he saucy young one, 
“Plumes will give bim a lesson pre- 


sentiy.”’ 

‘Plumes won't,” shrieked the other. 

“Plumes will,” roared the young one, 
And lo! and betold two hens got 
fighting behind the fence—s» fk f 
thew und thus there were two battles 
rigihy at one and the same time, 

Now sometimes, right is might, buat in 
this case right and inight were both on the 
saiie side, 

hor King Albus had no business to be so 
envious and jealous of lis neighbor, sitaply 
because be Was better than lie 4 and he was 
certainly very wroug to invade his terri- 
tory. 

lt he had only stayed at home, and been 
eontent with his own surroundings, he 
inigot nave lived and been happy for inany 

nye day. 

‘Todo the white King justice, however, he 
fought well. Though a coward at beart, 
now that he found himself really engaged, | 
he knew that to give in would mean being 


those 


crlisti 


“ul 


trodden to death under the feet of his foe, 
So be botumwhit om ated cu. 

Both shortiv puased for breath, and the 
White Kitty began Lurnityg ver the gravel 
with his bill sil looking: lor a grub or 

| « WAS q ence Iti order to 

KI V Liat 
: ‘ ‘NV ! | 

ae ai y i h \ is i 
grub vou! 

Phen the Loeattie . mien i with re- 
doubled fury } 

Bu jid uot last much longe fe The | 
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dark king watched his chance, and bring- 
ing all his strength to bear on one blow, 
sent his adversary sprawling and roaring 
for mercy right into the imill-stream. 

Then be jumped nimbly on top of him 


and crowed. eae 
His weight sank his foe, he gave a or 
. ; fT 5 alet 
on 


two, then away be floated still an 
enough, while the dark king jum} 
shore, and coolly began to re-arrange his 
ruffled plumage, his two hens soon return- 
ing to admire him. 

“I told you,” cried the young hen, ‘‘that 
Plumes would kill hitn.” 

“AL! well,” said the fat old hen, ‘such 


things will happen, you know. It can’t be 
helped. It's a pity,of course. But he was 


always rather haughty and overbearing, 
‘and envious too: and if there is one feel- 


ing nore distasteful to ine than another it 
is Envy.” 
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DOUBLY SAVED. 





BY HARTLEY RICHARDS. 





fil sun was going down in a bank of 
dark, purple clouds, and when Tom 
Thurston, the voung woodinan, saw 
that a storm was coming, he quickened his 
pace. 

‘Torn was a young, stalwart fellow of two 
and twenty. 

Hie was a foreman of a gang of choppers 
at work in the great pine woods some twelve 
miles north of the litthe village of Round 
Lake, and at the tine we introduce him he 
wason his way back to the woods from 
Round Lake, where he had been for his 
and his friends’ weekly tail. 

More than for his mail had he gone to the 
Village to see Mabel Bryant, one of the 
fairest little girls in all the land,whom Toin 
loved, «nd what was more, knew that his 
love was reciprocated ; but she had gone 
out riding just béiore he arrivedin the vil- 
laze. 

His course now lay along the sheres of 
Long Lake, a little sheet about a mnile wide 
by five in length, and as he strode along 
bis attention was attracted by a boat far out 
upon the lake, 

A mile or so further on, he was startled 
by the sound of horse's hoofs, ana the next 
moment he saw, to his surprise, Mabel 
Bryant gallop into view, her pretty face 
aylow with the roseate Lue of bealth and 
joy- 

“Why, Mabel!" the confused young 
woodinan exclaimed, as she drew up before 
tui. ‘*T aim really surprised to meet you 
here !"’ 

‘“‘Tudeed, Tom!’ she replied 
“Well, I'tu glad to meet you,” 

“Tam glad, too, to see you,’’ be explain- 
ed; “but it is alinost night, a storm’s com- 
ing up, and you are four or five miles from 
home.”* 

“But then you’re further from homethan 
I, Tour; besides you're atoot. 1 ean fly 
home in a few minutes on Dolly.” 

“Oh, [don’t care for the distance or storm, 
Mabel, and if you could not get quicker 
without me, I'd go back with you. 6ut, 
there, | will not detain you longer, sv good 
evening, Mabel.”’ 

‘“jood evening, Tom,’’ she said, as she 
touched her pony with the whip and gal. 
loped away. 

Tom watched her out of sight, and then 
mcved on with a lighter heart. 

Ile thought of little less than Mabel,until 
he was suddenly startled by a sharp clap of 


archly. 


, 


| thunder. 


It had grown quite dark, 

“Ot course she’s at home by this time, 
he tinally said to himself, and with an air 
of relief turned and started on. 


” 


Just at that moment a faint ery as if in 
distress fell upon his ears, 
Ife walked down to the beach and 


listened, 

But he heard nothing more, and tinally 
concluding that be was periiiting arestless 
imagination to deceive him, be once again 
resummed his journey. 

But he had gone but a few paces when ne 
heard again what appeared to bea ery of 
distress, 

tie was sure of it now, and he at 
called to mind the boat he had seen. 

“Torn ‘Thurston was not the man to desert 
a fellow ereature in distress, and so he 
walked down to the beach again, and again 
listened, 

A vivid flash of lightning, a crashing peal 
of thunder, and a surge of the wind and 
waves were followed by a lull, during 
which aloud shout and a wild seream came 
over the water to the ears of the young 
wood snan. 

‘(700d heaven !"’ he cried, “it wasa man’s 
shout and a woman’s ery—neither of them 
far away !”’ 

The young woodman stood transtixed, 
his hat off and his long dark hair tossing in 
wild disorder about his bead. 

Suddenly the rain began to fall in great 
drops with a deep and sullen roar, but 
above the warring of the elements there 
carne, in startling distinctness, the appeal — 

“Heipime! Oh, Heaven help me !”’ 

This was enough for Tom Thurston, and 
throwing down his bat and puiling off bis 
coat, vest and boots, he plunged into the 
surginy lake. 


once re- 


f 


Conscious of bis wonderful strength and 
endurance and his unequalied skill as a 
- mer,the kdinan buffeted and 

OQnandon he strucgled s band 
suddenly Caine i Contact with what ap- 


peared to be a hu nan body. 
He grasped it. 
It was a buman body, though life seemed 





extinct, and, what was the most startling to 
Tom, he found it was the form of a wo- 


Her long, loose hair war swept into his 
face by the waves, as supporting the beniy 
on his left arm, be struck out fur the 
ashore. 

He carried the \ifeless formand laid it 
upon the ground under @ tree, 

Just then there caine to his ears that same 
cry— 

“Help, help!” 

Without a look at the woman's face Tom 
shouted back to the unknown at the top of 
his brazen lungs, then he leaped into the 
waves again pe struck out. 

Suddenly a prolonged flash of lightning 
revealed to hin the head of a man above 
the water. 

He was but a tew feet away, 
ining up to bim Tom said— 

‘“Stranger—hand on my shoulder—brace 
up, and vou'll be saved.” 

Instantly the drowning man clutched the 
shoulder of the brave young woodinau 
when they at once startod shoreward. 

When the teach was finally reached To:n 
found it was several rods trom where he 
had landed with the woman. : 

The man was too weak to walk so Tom 
iifted him in his strong arms and carried 
him and placed him under a tree, 

Leaving the iman the young woodman 
groped his way back through the darkness 
and storm to the woman. 

Tom's mind now became busied with 
thoughts as to who the unfortunate people 
were, 

Knesling by the woman's side he held 
his tace close to hers and waited for a flash 
of lightning. 

It seon came, and acry as though the 
bolt had rent the young woodman’s heart 
burst froin his lips. 

The woman before him was his sweet- 
heart, Mabel Bryant! , 

Without a thought as to bow she’ had be- 
come a victim of the waves—as to who the 
inan was—he lifted the slender, limp form 
of the :naiden in bis aris, and ran with bei 
bagk into the woods. 

Under a great tree, where the force of the 
beating rain would be broken by the dense 
foliage, he stopped and laid bis precious 
burden on the ground. 

‘.uea, With the hope of restoring her to 
life, Tom began a determined effort to that 
end. 

The moaning woods, the crashing thun- 
der, the howling winds and the roaring 
waters, seemed to mock his efforts, 

But Tom Thurston was oblivious to all 
else than the salvation of that precious 
life. 

One, two, three bours went by, but he 
took no note of the time, and at last, in 
words that came frem a wild,an x1ous beart, 
he criea aloud— 

“Thank Heaven, she lives !”’ 

“But it shall not be for you, Toin Thur- 
ston !”’ 

The words came from behind, and were 


and swim- 


| spoken ina cold, fiendish tone. 





Quick as a flash Toin was upon his feet, 
for he recognised the voice of the only 
enemy he had on earth—Dave Corson—a 
rejected lover of Mabel’s, and a woud- 
chopper w bom Tom. had been compelled to 
discharge for drunkenness and quarrel- 
ling. 

He was a large, powerful man, malicious 
and vindictive. 

He had sworn, on leaving the camp that 
he would kill Tom Thurston. When a 
flash of lightning cane Tom saw that Cor- 
son was hatiless and drenched to the skin. 

Simultaneous with this discovery a start- 
ling truth flashed through the mind of the 
young woodman, 

Dave Corson was the man he had rescued 
from the waves, 

And now the villain stood before bim 
with a gieaming knife in his hand seeking 
his life. 

A terrible feeling swept like a wave 
through the breast of Tom Thurston. 

“Dave Corson!" he exclaimed, ‘stand 
back !" 

Hle had taken buta step when a ball of 
tire leaped trom the point of his knile, ac- 
companied by a report like that ofa cannon. 

‘Tom Thurston staggered back halt-blind- 
half-stunned. 

When he bad recovered he saw, in the 


| gleam of the lightning, Dave Corson lying 


dead upon the earth—stricken dowao by a 
thunderbolt—the hand of God. : 

The rest is soon told. 

The boat Tom had seen on the lake be- 

fore he had met Mabel that evening was 
Corson’s, 
_ ‘The villain, reaching the east shore, lay 
in wait for the girl, seized ber horse when 
sbe came up, dragged her from: tue saddle 
to the boat and endeavored to escape buck 
across the lake. 

But thanks to the storm and gallant ‘Tom 
Thurston she was saved trom the villain‘’s 
power, 

_ And to-day as Toin’s wife, she is firm 
in the belief that she has the bravest, noblest 
and biggest-hearted husband in al! the 
wide, wide world. 
—_——.- «> 
Important. 

Philadelphians arriving in New York via 
Cortland Street Ferry by taking the 6th 
Avenue Elevated Train corner Church and 
Cortland Streets, can reach the Grand Union 


| ¢ , ) . : : 
Hotel in 42d Street opposite Grand Central 
t t linut and save $3 Car 


n Utes 


~ 


pDAaAgvu W wa f 

geug i 
t! Denot 
nis i pot, FREI 600 Ele 


and 


<a 


upwards pe 


nished rooms $i, 


Restaurant the best and cheapest in the 
, City. Families can live better for less 
| inmoney atthe Grand Uniwn, than at ai 


| Other first class hotel in the city, 
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THE BRIGHT AND MORNING STAR. 





BY L. EB. B. 





A pilgrim and a stranger, 
1 journey on my way : 
1 seek through tribulation 
The light of perfect day : 
Through thickest gloom and darkness 
| seea gleam afar, 
It beckons ever »ward— 
The bright and morniig estar. 


My beacon never fails me, 
Though long and drear the night ; 
Though clouds around me darken, 
They cannot hide its Nght. 
Courage, the day is dawning, 
For lo! I see afar, 
In all its radiant beauty, 
The bright and morning star. 


It guides me to the city 
With twelve toundations fair, 
Whose wall is purest jasper, 
And set with jewels rare. 
A grand untempled city, 
Revealed to John of old, 
Whose gates of pearl are numbered, 
And streets are paved with gold, 


Though oft iy teet are weary, 
So long and rough the road, 
One stands beside me, patient, 
To share my heavy load. 
My faith can never fail me, 
The while I see afar, 
Tn all its radiant beauty, 
The bright and morning star. 
Re  — 


FLEAS AS ACTORS. 





LEAS, when trained and tamed, display 
wonderful patience and docility, and 
perform marveious exploits. 

Some years ago there lived in London a 
man who had vevoted many years to the 
training of fleas. He generally kept about 
sixty of them at a time imprisoned, chained 
with a long gilt chain, and dvomed to hard 
labor for life. 

If they tried to jump, the chain instantly. 
brought them down again. When one of 
them was fastened tothe end of an un- 
broken wheat-straw, he was strong enough 
to lift it right off the table. Some of them 
could raise bodies two hundred times their 
own weight. 

In the course of training the performing 
flea is- never mutilated, his springing legs are 
not cut off, nor is the fieedom of these lob- 
ster-like limbs interfered with. He can 
only perform well when he is in pertect 
health. 

Besides all the difficulty of training the 
fleas, the proprietor had often considerable 
trouble in procuring the right kind for his 
purpose, for which he required human- 
feeding fleas, no other species being lively 
or strong enough. 

The trade price of fleas varies, but the 
average price was six cents a dozen,and one 
day he was obliged to give twelve cents for 
a single flea, having lost a valuable one 
whose presence was necessary to complete 
the number for a special performance. 

Fresh supplies were brought to him in a 
bottle. The swarm huddled together at the 
bottom till the bottle was shaken, when 


to become giddy with the turning round of 
his prison. 

One performance consisted of six fleas 
fastened toatiny coach, which went at 
pretty good speed, though it was very heavy 
for the little creatures. 
had daiiy to drag a little model of a man-ot. 
war. It was amusing tosee him pull and 
struggle to get it on, but manage it he did, 
although it was two lorty 
times his own weight. 

Also there were two fleas secured, one at 
each end of a little bit of gold) paper, and 
placed in reverse position to each other, one 
looking one way, the other the opposite. 
Thus tied, they were placed in a sort of 
arena, on top of a musical bex. 

At one end of the box was seated an or 
chestra of fleas, each tied to his seat, with 
an imitation of some musical instrument at- 
tached to his tere-legs. 


hundred and 


then touched each musician with a bit of 
stick, and they waved their ftore-legs abont 
as if performing an elaborate piece of mu- 
sic. 
The fleas tied tothe gold paper feeling 
the jarring of the box below them, began 
to run round, and round, and round as fast 
asthey could move. This was called the 
fleas’ waltz. 

Tightly secured in a tiny chair sat a flea, 
facing the smallest of cannons. Several 
times a day this uufortunate insect fired the 
cannon in the following manner : 

One of the little slips which form the 
teathers of a quill pen was fastenec. to one 
of its legs, and a little detonating powder 
placed on the tip of the slip. 

The exhibitor pressed the wand down on 
the cannon, and scratching the detonating 
powder, it went ou with a sharp report, 
which made the lookers on jump, and as- 
tonished most of all the fiea himseli, who 


about violently, while his little head bobbed 
up and dewn, and he showed every symp 
tom of alarm. 

One flea, after being occupied eighteen 
months in pulling up a bucket from a well, 
died suddenly;-as it was believed of old age, 
faithtul to his post to the last, with his 
bucket drawn half way up. 

—_— 


Brains of Bold. 


Dare to do right, 

Fear to do wrong. 

Hope is as cheap as despair. 

Watch carefully over your passions. 
Consider well, then decide positively, 

I sell nothing on trust till to-morrow 
[love you well,but touch not my pocket 


Use your leisure time for improvement 





they instantly hopped about, hitting their | 
little horny heads against the sides of the | 
bottle, which made a distinct noise as if it 

had been tapped with a finger-nail. | 

The largest and best fleas were imported | 
trom Russia in small pill boxes, packed in 
the finest cotton-wool—big, powerful crea- 
tures, and capital workers. 

A flea cannot be taken from its wild state 
and set to work at once, but has to undergo 
a caretul course of training and discipline 
first. 

It is taken up gently, then a noose of the 
finest glass silk is passed round his neck 
and tied with a peculiar knot. The flea has 
a groove or depression between his neck 
and his body, which serves as a_hold-fast 
for the bit of silk, so that it can neither slip 
up nor down, nor can it push it off with its | 
legs. 

As a first lesson ia walking, he is fas- 
tened to theend of a slipof cardboard which 
works on a pin asa pivot. As soon as free 
from the process of harnessing, he gives a 





tremendous spring forward, and in_ conse- 
quence advances in a curve, and the weight 
of the cardboard keeps him down. 


He tries again with the same result, but | 
finding the progress not equal to his exer- | 
tions, he soon gives it up, and walks round | 


and round with his cardboard as gently as 


in old hors He generally takes a_ fort 
g irn this, but s 
have lear! 
Another mode is té shu 
glass box, which turns easily between tw 
upright supports. At first the flea hops 
wildly about, but he only hits his head 


against the top of the box, and is supposed 


Ly, 


Venture not upon the threshold of wrong 

Violence is the argument of the wrong 
party. 

Honest as the cat when the meat i+ out of 
reach. 

Attend caretully to the 


business. 


details of your 


It an ass goes a traveling, he will set 
come home a horse, 

Learn to say no; it will be of more use to 
you than to be able to read Latin. 

Promises hold men faster than benefit» 


hope is a cable and gratitude a thread, 

Do your level best in this world 
the other worlds will lookfout for thems! 

Do not lose courage by considering your 
own imperfections, ‘but instantly set about rene 
ing them. 

If a man is to be what he ought to be. his 
powers must be brought up together, ty £ ~ due 
attention to all. 

Many people take no care of their money 
tili they have come nearly to the end of it, and other 
do the same with their time. 

We should never wed an opinion for bet 
ter or for worse: what we take upon good gf ts, 
we should lay down upon better. 

Remorse is not repentance 
hopeless, the other ts truthfal: the one 
God, the other springs tow ards Hiv 


the one is 


It there were no enemy, there « 
no conflict: were there no trouble, t r 


faith: were there no fear, there 


Inall things throughout the » 
men wl look for the crooked 
. ‘ = ‘ 
Pati 
temper, stifes anger, ©€xX Z 
pride, bridles the tongue, reirast tis 2 4 


| tramples upon temptations. 





Another large flea | 


The box was made to play, the exhibitor | 





EVENING POST. | 


Femininities. 


A man can never thrive who has a waste. | 
tal wife. 

Do vou wish a portrait that is not flat- 
tere tT’ Well, then, jest ask a woman to make one ot 
he. rival 

In Paris six hundred and seventy-five wo- 


men get their living by serving as models for painters 


and sculpteuts 


Mr. More wrote toa girl, asking her to 
marry bim. She dectiged, and closed her note with: | 
"No More at pree 

A young lady who was blamed for allow. 
ing ber glove te be discovered in a young man's 
pocket, “tated that she had uo hand tin it. 

‘Shall [have your hand?” said Angus. | 
jus to Matsida, as the dance was about to commence. | 
**With ali my beart {°° responded Matilda. 

A girl at echool would like to have two 
birthdays every vear, When she grows up to be a 
woman, she often objects to having even one, 

There is a lady in Connecticut who is 
such a +teckler for polite formality, that when she | 
can’t attend church, she sends her card to the elergy- 
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Ms N ews Notes. 


‘The births in London number pearly 550 





| a day 


Over 307,000 widows have applied for 
penustons. 

A Berlin house is making cravats and 
scarfs of paper. ; 

Ripe tomatoes are hanging on the vines 
at Talahaseee, Fia. 

Queen Victoria's private fortune is esti- 
mated at G0, (oF), cm. 

Bachelor apartment houses are reported a 
failure in New York. 

Stretch is the name of the newly-elected 
Sheriff of Snohomish, W. T. 

Kansas boasts of a postffice named Plow- 
bev and another called Cowboy. 

A successfu) Kentucky tarmer has been 
blind since he was eight . cars old 

There is an Indian bootblack in New 
York who does a thriving business. 


An Indiana clergyman is said to have re- 


' cently delivered bis sermon ta rhyme. 


One reason why no woman can ever 
hope te be President of Ue United States is because | 
the law provides that the vccupant of that office shal, | 
Le % years old. 


Bridal cakes are often kept for fifty or a 
hundred years, and no wonder, If the bride makes 
it herself he does not want to throw it away, aad no- 
temdy will eat it. 


“Hamph!"’ said a young man at a play 
with « young lady, ‘‘l could play the lover better | 
than that myself.** *‘I should like to see yuu try it," 


wae the waive reply. 


' 
A New York woman has received $4,000 
for ome broken rib, and it is estimated that if she 
ehvvuld happen to ge t**all broke up, ** she would, on 
+ asks, be worth a Lotal of $516,400 


A Chicago girl, just one month married, 
oponm meeting an old schoolmate in the street, put on 
every wiee look, and remarked: “You cannot tm- 
acgioe the labor and anxiety to the care of a ftam- 


ity **" 

Said bright-eyed little Julia, a South- 
wark girl of five summers, who was giving evidence 
of some bodily pain, when asked by ter mother if she 


| had the side acne : ‘*No, mamma, but I've got the 
j 


flourished the burnt remains of his wand | 
madly about in the air—kicking his legs | 


front ache °** 

It is said that in certain countries the king 
may accune the crown at fourteen years of age, but 
canna marry until he iseighteen, It bas probably 
men ace Tiained thata wile ismure dificult to rule 
than « kingdom. | 

The cleaver with which the Earl of Es- 
ees head was cut off by reason of Queen Elizabeth's 
(allare to receive the ring In season, t. still preserved | 
sa the Tower of London. Itls a savage-lovking in- 
«trument, and somewhat rusty with age. 


A Quakertown man has solved Mrs. Liv- 
ermore’s query : **What shall we ao with ourdaugh- 
ters?” He has purchased two washing machines, and 
will take in washing. His wife and seven daughters 
are ty du the work, and he will superintend the busi- 
ieee. 

It has been pretty well decided by Mrs. 
¢-rundy thal the older girls are to carry no flowers to 
tralia, ete., this winter, but the debucante may ladea 
nereetf down with bonquets. This is pushing the 

elle of one oF two seasons Lo the wall wiih a venge- 
aiee 

An old Scotchman, on marrying a very 
soung lady, was chaffed by his friends on the ine- 
‘she will be near me,** be re- 
“Welt? replied one of 


«party, “lve had two wives, and they opened my 


ality of their ages. 


te close Hy eves,” 


Little Emma came running into the par- 


© the other day, where her mother was entertain- 


y vouns Mr. Budder until Miss Mary would com- 
» her toilet aud come downstairs, and erted: OO), 
Joslin vot Mary's teeth, and won't gi 
toe tee 


tu eminent physician says that ‘‘a baby 


vw be allowed to sleep with its mother.**’ Jast 

: imwtc ever knew abapvy that slept with It. 

or or anvbody else, A baby never goes tosleep 

time f verybody else to get up. Phen how 
darlings will sleep ¢ 


An Arizona paper is responsible for the 


sata case Of love at first sight of « photogray 
a itto culminate in marriage, The gentleman is 
swe -tar- merehant of Tonitstone Wihiile the 
an Eng bh girl ot good family, wir is now ” 
to this blawsted country to tect he Ad 


“My dear,’’ said a wite to her husband 


wou't you just stop again and yet me some more 


sted. as you come by this ever “With plea- 

ré responded the husband: | like te trale with 
that pretty yirl who tends the worsted eonnter ite 
was never asked to stop again for worsted, or an 
thing else. 

A stupid young man, supposed to be 
racked-brained, who was slighted ty the girls, ver 
mextestiv asked a young lady If she would tet him 

end the evening with her, ‘**No,** she angrily re- 

od, **that’ what Il won't" “*Whry, replied be 

needn't get into such a stew about it idiea 

ean this evening but some stormy one wire ! 

‘ t go suywhere ele . 


Just as a Jover had dropped on bis knees 


popping the q @#stion, & pet prewr 
; ‘ 
git t { ecdliug rather «trange nade sa 
Wit remarkable nerve for a wor 
er, grabbed the dog Dy ther rok 
, ‘ ' ‘ 
‘ 
Fir Dliat was a 
1 
Seat 
+ 
> 
Lows 
— 
~ ’ 


There are tn the whole country 4,008, 807 
farms, the value of which is $10, 197, O48, TH. 

New York's city government duri h 

ve uring the 
past twelve years has cost over 654, (on), am, 

Within two or three weeks some of the 
peach trees at Weet Dbuaxtbary, Maes , have veen tn 
full bloom. 

There are 38 000 deaf mutes in the United 
States, My their interwartiage, the are coustantly 
increasing. 

All the Presidents, except General Har- 
rison, who was tntuffice bat briefly, are said to have 
had blue cyes 

The nightly average attendance at 472 
places of publ amusement in London is estimated 
at BZ, (am pevrpie 

Dr. Sir Andrew Clark says he considers 
aicuhel net necessary to health and not a heiper in 
work, physical or mental. 

Thirty thousand dollars, it is said, were 
recentiv found la an em pty car-seat by a newsboy on 
the Pan-Handle Katliroad. 

A convicted murderer, under sentence of 
death in Georgia, has sold hile body for $10, which he 
expended in toilet arlicles. 

The New York Police Board has decided 
that hereafter officers shall wear service alriper, one 
for each five yeare of ser ice. 

There are twenty persons in New Orleans 
awaiting trial for murder, 
been arrested since September, 


fourteen of whom have 


An electric horse-has been invented by 
It has a trotting motion, and 
is sald to cover a mile in 1.04. 


avs bugetiions (s:¢Trman 


Cotton is said to burn faster, when once 
it le started, than anv otler thing, and the tighter it 
is baled the faster it will burn, 

There has been an alarming increase of 
erime in Paris recently. Organized bands of juven- 


' fle berglare have been disco: ered. 


An elevated railway has just been per- 
firted, the carsot which run on rollers on the top of 


the lamp-posts. There are no rails, 


Bears have been so numerous of late 
among the (atekille that bear steaks have become a 
popular aod plentiful dish up there. 

A boy jockey in California, who, during 
the past iwo vears, has ridden horses ina number of 


races, was lately diseuvered to be a girl, 


During the week ending November 20, 
the city of Londor 
hours Of eauehine out of the total 1 hours 

St. Paul, Minn., has, or rather had, for it 
burned dow 
terry tee Ghe 
aay. 

A Pittsburg man recently fell fifW teet 


through a hati hway with fatal results (46 several 


experienced but five aud one-hall 


nu reeentiy, tie largest sauer kraut fac- 
worid, making eight hundred barrels a 


pac king boxes bene dh bet no material injury to 


hitneetf. 


The number cf deaf mutes in the world 


jn imate do at #8) tee of the we 5 per eut were Dorn 
deaf. u ther gk their hearing by accident or 

er causes 

A manufactory of “old” postage stamps 
© xists in Zurt ~ tz md: audin Liverpool there 

ftactery engaged snulacturing Oattle-fleld ef 
Water 

Poeumat tubes, through which are 
r ‘ 1 te vra hia *$ 
teer tr forced betwee all the tile-prostott #2 and 
Py ff n P 

. 1,3 ; 

Chinese soldiers are said to have been 
without a miferm oF listinguishingS mark 
previous ty the present war, except. small badge 


their breast- 


A slight fire was started in Rome, Ga., a 


werk OF 74 ty a maguifying glass. It had heen 
! ja* how l, and, a sted by the sun, set fire 
t 4 ”" mat 
A forger who was « lin Hudson 
s ! ‘ ‘ i* ate f j ‘ 
Viet, ‘ *" t snl with w 
“yp” frow I ‘ ne. 
I ‘ ! if Chien ate lr ps f in 
z Kite as t ra t 
es Ka ‘ ja 
I ‘ . ‘ “ 
4 ' 
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A WONDERFU LL CALC ULATOR. 





N the middie of the last century there 
lived at Eliuwston, as nall village about 
nine miles trou Chesterfield, avery re- 

markable man named Jedediah Buxton. 

Although belongin:to a tamily of fair 
position (his grovtidher having been a 
clergyman, an bs tather a schoolimaster), 
Jedediah, even ia widdle age, was unfor- 
tunately entirely without education. He 
eould pot serawl his own name, and knew 
matting of general subjects of information, 

Notwithstanding this remarkable defi- 
cieney, Jedediah, who worked as acominon 
laberer, acquired « degree of calculating 
power that astounded everybody, even 
those who were well versed in the great 
sc ence of numbers, 

Without the aid of pen, pencil, or any 
similar marker, he could mentally work 
eat some of the most intricate problems in 
aritiuimetic. 

It was one of his most common feats to 
maltiply five or sx figures by asipany, or 
divide as large sums off-hand much more 
rapidiy than could be done by the best and 
most coneise of ordinary arithimeticians, 

A gentie nan whe bad beard of Buxton’s 
powers rel sted on one oceasion afew of the 
results of questions which curiosity had 
prompted biua te put to the calculator. One 
of these was :—In a body whose three sides 
are respectively J 145,789 vards, 5,642,752 
vards, and 54.965 vards, bow tany cubical 
ithe ofan inch are there? 

Yuxten repeated the several figures dis- 
tinctiv one after another ,evidently lo assure 
himself of the several dimensions, and 
without nore ado set to work the problet, 
in the midst of fully a bundred of his fel- 
low-iaborers, 

Tne gentieman then absented himeelf for 
about five hours (during whieh tine he 
made the calculation witha pen), and upon 
Lis return Boxton deciared he was ready, 
and even asked at which end he should 
begin. 

The regular method having been chosen, 
he repeated a line of twenty-eight firures 
without the slightest besitation and tree 
frou the least tiistauke. 

In eleven minutes he answered the foliow- 
Ing question w ith the preontest exactress: 
“Ina feild 27 yverds long, and 26) yards 
wide, how mauy acres, rods, and perches 
are there 7?" 

Another question which he met satisfac. 
terily in halfan bour was:—Suppose TP set 
3.584 broceoli plants in rows 4 leet 
and the plants 7 Jeet apart, Ina rectanpular 
pilot of gronnd, how much land will these 
plants take up?” 

Buxton could stride over a piece of land 
and give its contents as correctly as if tt had 
been measured by the chain, 


astinder, 


In this wav he on one oceasion tmecasured 
the whole lordship of elunston consisting of 
some thousand acres, and brought the 
contents ty the owner, Sir John Rhodes,not 
only in acres, roods, and perches, buat éven 
in equare inches, which he offered to re- 
duce, if requared, to butr-breadtha ¢ 

Few persons of the age in which he lived 
believed in the woudertul stories of Bux- 
tons achievements. Buttue decliurations «of 
upquestionatle authoritics pave tion the 
stainp of authenticity. 

The Fellowsot the Koval Society received 
bimonone occasion and gave hina sub- 
stantial honorarium for an extibition of tus 
talent. 

Without being able toexplain how he 
had gained bis attainments, bevond stating 
that in early youth be had learned the tmal- 
tiplication table, he could-correet the most 
rapid arithmetician who worked out the 
proble.os with the pen. 

He would allow different people to put 
separate questions to bitin at the same thine, 
and answer them correctly ; while not the 
least notatie part of his singular power was 
his capability of repeating lis answers a 
month aflertheyvy were originally given. 

Jedediah Buxton paid ne heed to ALnv- 
thing that did not come within the seope of 
his calculating talent. Prom the church he 
could not carry away @ word of the text, or 
a sentence of the sertuon. 

His whole soul was in figures ; and even 
when, in London, be was taken to see the 
celebrated Garrick, he displayed no svin- 

magjby with the drama, but alterwards  re- 
ated that he had, on that oceasion, counted 
all the words uliered by England's greatest 
actor. 

“ _—-> - - 

Waata PLant Dip.—A little plant was 
given toasick girl. In trying totake care 
of it, the iaimily mnmade changes in their way 
ofliving. First, thev cleaned the window 
that more light might come in to its leaves; 
then, when not too cold, they would open 
the window so that fresh air might help the 
piant to grow strong ; and thus purify their 
own lungs as well. Next,the clean window 
made the rest of the room look so untidy 
they used to wash the floor and walls, and 
arrange the furniture more neativ. Phat 
led the father of the family to trv to mend a 
oroken chair or two, which kept bitm at 


home several evenings. After the work 

was done, 1¢@ stayed at | rie stead 

spendiny S leisure i irs Ataver at 

‘ nan r 
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> 
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THE I Saving “Op pos mn isthe life of 
business bas tot been sustained. iti one in- 
Siance al ieast. Since the Intrxaduction 
Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup all other remedies 


have been dead stock and the veuodors ar: 


in despair. 


THE SEASONS. 





‘Neath smiling summer's clear and buralug sun, 
When draughts of air and liquid are the rule, 
Then fre and #) wheoks we gladly shun, 
And strip our winter's garb te keep us covl, 


When rede Boreas rides the biting air, 
Aud word and feid have lost their summer charin, 
We gladly to the glowing bearth repair. 
And siadows ‘‘strip’’ and doors, to keep us warm. 
Wa. MACKINTOSH, 


—_—— A eg 


Humorous. 


An advance agent-—The pawnbroker’s 
clerk. 
| Why are teeth like verbs ? They are reg- 
ular, irregular and defective, 
| Why is a chimney-sweep the happiest 
|} manalive ’ tle is well sooted, 





| When the button comes off the back of a 


man’s shirt his choler begins to rise, 


One of the latest receipts: If you step 
on adade’s boot you are likely to make calfs foot 
jelly 

Marriage isthe natural lot of all things 
terrestrial Piven corns have to be pared now and 
then 

A young shaver had had several teeth 
extracted, with the assurance that they would come 
vs With an eve to the linmediate future, litth 


J snide imaguire “Will they come again before we 


I declare Charley,’’ exelaimed Clara, 
rightoutotmy mouth!’ ‘oh, 
edi the litthe brother, *‘tnuow |] know 


“ (lara i¢ ariey were doling in the hall when 


Yes,’ said the Vermont deacon, ‘IT al 


WAVS sg ‘ thy 1 eeting, and always come 
mach fe g pow, [be rece that magnificent hots 
i Well, \ou ought to have seen the 

iplug it k down,** 

} 
Counsel “Then you think he strock 
mowith mallee aforethought 7°" Witness, indig- 
‘ ‘ an tmix me up like that. I’ve told 
tw bow bee twe witha Orrick, Phere wasn't no 
mallet arcund (ler 


Doctor, what's become of your favorite 


Whe, b ftompted toeat a hole thrauzh 
1 ey smd ietore ‘ had tuished, he died suddetly 
fe fthe ! iu, ald the doctor, sugyest- 
paeniti ts heavy ine 
_ ¢ <—- _ 

YOUNG MEN!--READ THIS, 
tue TA his Co., of Marshall, Michigan, of- 
, t re rated ELEC TRO-VOLTAIC Ben 
and ot hide rete APPLIANCES, on trial for thirty 


siicted with nervous 
nabhood, and all hin- 


tay te ‘ seungo or old 
f vitality ane 


of ¢ s. Als for rive matisi, heuralpia, 
an coed many other di iste Complete resto- 
rs. eait vigorana manhood puaranteed, Ne 
rink os thirt a trial 4 thhawed 
Write t stonce terillustrated patuplet, free 


—_ - tell 
supeciinous Mair 


Wadame Wan ids specific permancuthy remowes 
| Sa pertius Hair without tudutinyg the skin. Send for 
iz ‘ Madame WAMPEPOLD, Lownsend Harter, 

Ma 


— _ >_ 
4ea° When our renders answer any Adver 
tinemecnt found iv these columna they will 

confer afarverenthe Pantlisher and the ad- 


| sertiser by naming ‘he *. 1twrds Evening 


|UMPHREYS 





FOR THE CURE OF A MSEASES OF 
Horses, Cattle, ed Corse, Hors,Poultry 
te MPHRE dN’ Veterinary 


lor 3) year 


| Specifies tar i. Marmers,. Stoch- 
breeders, Hor we HR. B.. Re. ppodrome s 
Menageries, and others with pert uces 


LIST OF S}’H¢ “ Ic Ss. 
A. A. Cures Fevers (luthanmation, Milk 


rSpinaiM tis Ilor Cholera, 750. 

= BR. strains, Lameness ih) jatiem. 7 5e. 

- C, Cores Distemper, Nasal Discharges, 75e, 

| m BD. Cures Bots or Grubs, Worms TW5¢. 
j BE. E. Cores Cough Heaves, Pneumonia 75, 
F. F. Cores Colic or Gripes, Bellyache, 75e. 

G. G, Prevents Miscarriage, 75e. 


H.H. Cures al! Urinary Diseases, Te. 
1.1. Cures Eruptive Diseases, Mange, 75¢. 
J.J. Curesall Diseases of Digestion, 75c. 
Veterinary Case, ‘black walnut) with 
Veterinary Manual (t® pages), 10 bottles 
Medicine, and Medicator, 7 - $s 00 
Medicator, - - - o- 2 35 
tw TheseV eterinary Casesare sent free of express 
on receipt of the proe, or any order for Veterinary 
Medicine W the amount of $ 5.00 or more 
Humphreys’ Veterinary Manual (50 
pages) sent free by mail on receipt of price, 50 cents, 
tz7-Pamphiets sent free on application. 


HUMPHREYS’ Homeopathic Med. Co., 
1098 Fulton Street, New York. 
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PHONOGRAPHY or Phonetic Short-Hand 
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R.R.R. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 





CURES AND PREVENTS 
Colds, 
Sore Threat. 
Inflammation, 
Neuralgia, 
Headache, . 
Toothache, 
Asthma, 
Difficult Breathing. 
CURES THE WORST PAINS 
in from one to + minutes, 
NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN. 
Radway’s Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 





3 GOLD WATCHES, 


4 Parisian Dolls, 
35 New Srensen adc. 
oie is en ‘Pore for —_ 


and Gwis of America, desing to oe 
their paper into ev make the fol - 
lowing Boy of Girl 
te. jing as the number of Chapters in the 
Bib mesh — Fed. Is}, 1995, will receives 
» Lady's Stem-W ind- 
ine ¥ Wiateh. If there be more than one 
Boy" slid Gold 7 Winding 
ye 8 Bol G ey- 
Wa qoute, the third | . Rolid a | 
aSwise W ateh, hes forwarded tw 
S winners Feb. 5th. Each person competi: g 
must send 25 centa with ther answer, fir 
which they will pean menths sub- 
acription to Here Oe and 4 love: 
“ty Parisian Dolls @ oa bo 
case baby doll), with life-like 
pn bangs and curls, and blue and dark 
ve, ¥ the duils we will send seaae 
of ss r aabionable Breseee bats, 
Parasols, Traveling Costumes, Evening Dresses, &c., made iv pine 
colors, p Dhan hoes from designs by Werth, of Paris, and very beau - 
tifal, We want subscribers for owr charming magazine, and Lave de- 
cided to let our friends possess @ lovely box of dolls with their 
outiite and 8 gold watches free. if they will send 25e. (stamps 
ap cliveryto help pay for this advt. aud. the bare cost of mailing you 
the paper 3 pam? Pubs. Happy Daye, Hartford, Conn. 








Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in 
the Back, Chest or Limbs. | 
It was the first, 
AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 


That Instantly stops the most excrutiating pains, al- 
lave loflammation, and cures Congestico ns, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or or- 
cans, by one application 

If seized with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 


orany Inflammation of the Internal organs or mu- 
cous Ineimbranes, afler exposure to cold, wet, etc., 
lose no time, butapply Radway’s Reliefon a piece of 
flannel over the part affected with congestion or in- 
flainmation, which willin nearly every case check 
the inflammation and cure the patient by its action 
of counter-irritation, and by equalizing the circula- 
thon inthe part. For further instructions, see our 
directions wrapped around the bottle, 

A teaspoonful in half a tumbler of water will ina 
few minutes cure cramps, spasms, sour stomach, 
heartburn, uervousness, sleeplessness, sick head- 
ache, diarrhara, dyseutery, colic, fatulency and all 
Internal Pains. F 

Traveters should always carry a bottle of BAD- 
WAYW'S READY RELIEF with them. A few 
drops in water will preveot sickness De-path from® 
change of water, Itie better than French Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant. 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS, 


Chills and Fever. 


FEVER and AGU FE cured tor Weents. There is not 
a remedial agent in the world that willeure Fever and 
Avue, and all other Malartous, Bilious, Searlet, Ty- 
shoid, Yellow and other fevers (aided by Radway's 
or so quick as Radway’s Ready Relhef. Fitty ets. 


DR. RADWAY'’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
For the Cure of all CHRONIC DISEASES. 


qh is i ttinm, Scrofula, Venereal Diseases, 
‘ Book on Venereal—price, 2 ets), Glandular 
~ ‘ blach y Drv Can 


gh, Cancerous Affections, 

I ryt wl e Lung Dv spepsia, Water Brash, 

\\ teu ling Tumors, Pin ples, Blotehes, Erun- 

the | Face, t slit, .frout, Dropsy, 

Kickers, salt Rheuns, Be itis, Comstmiption, i he 
, Bla wt r complaints, ete, 


SKIN DISEASES, 


Humors and sores 


(br all Rites, particu vy Chronie Diseases of the 
Shit are cured with great certainty by a course ot 
RADWAACS SAK- AKILLIAN, We inean obstinate 
Cases thathate re ted all other treatinent, 
se ROFU BA, 

Whether trans.ait i veoparents or acquired, is 
wil i tive irative ‘ te of the SARSAPARILLIAN 
Ke LVENT 

‘ rm ave een Wea viere persons have been af- 
t} ~ ful: t I uth up to 20, 30 and 


a 


‘sapar! We hesclvent, 


| extraordi- | 


il f j itv, heal, re- 
j . 2 in ‘ tive roketecds ’ ind) wasted 
! QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
it ctment and r¢ Sold by drugyists. Price 
. 


RADWAYS REGULATING PILLS. 


(The Great Liver and Stomach Remedy. 


ae me Past ¢less, elevantiv coated with sweet 
y re purify cleanse, and strengthen, 
t iw ‘ , = 7 TT i “tor the cure of all disorders of 
the Stomach, Liver, I sels, Kidnuews, Bladder, Ner- 


vo Li. ees, 1 ~s Appetite, Peadache, Costive- 
ness, Indigestion, all spepelia, Billousness, Fever, In- 
Hamimation of the Bowels, Piles, and all derange- 
ment f the InternalViscera. Purely vegetable; con- 
“ Ine ho mercurv, ninerals or deletertous drugs, 

> soll by all drugyists, 


DYSPEPSIA. 


i from this ce ns gah 
are the svuil routs [ 
‘ . lucligesti Fiatul Heart. 
eur \ 7 =f ‘ ae after f iting \ ‘ 
! 


exey ting coil 


‘ 


RADWAY’S SARSAPARILLIAN, 


Read FALSE AND TRI} 
+ , R 
| $32 Warren sireet. New — & €O., No 
aa”! ‘ el cean 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
ona i . ¢ R . und see that th 


R. DOLLARD, 
513 
CHESTNUT ST., 
Philadelphia. 
Premier Artist 
IN HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VEN 


| TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAZD 


TOUPEES., 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen \o 
measure their own heads with aceuracy : 
FOR WiGs, INCHES, | FOU PEES AND SCALPS, 
No.1, The round of the | INCHES, 
head, | No, 1. From forebead back 
No. 2 From forehead as far as baid, 
over the head to neck. | No. 2. Over forehead as 
o. 3 From ear to ear “tar us required, 
over the top. o. 3, Over the crown of 
No. 4 From ear to ear the head, 
round the forehead, | 
He bas always ready for sale a 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curls, ete., beautifully manuface- 
‘ured, and as cheap as any establishment In the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention. 
+ ee rveoms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 


AGENTS W ANTED 


a 


7 





Type, 100 Selections for Autograph Albums, 

#10 New Games, 100 Latest Songs, 6 Samples, 

& price list all for Lic. 6 p’ks and Plated Ring free, for Oc, 
Aacnaowentes. Nelson Card Co., Waltham, Snee, 


Cl 50 Best Chromo Cards, name on 1n New Styic 


s(): MONTH. Ageiits wanted, 90 best 
S20 selling articles in the world. 1 sample 
ites. Address JAY BRONSON, Detroit, Mich, 


‘- $2 for 180. 


m™ It has been our custom to offer 
geach year a sample package of our 
egaot Fringe Christa.as and New 
Year Cards at cost, to introduce 
them direct to the people, enablin 
eathem to buy direct and pro 
ee oes themselves from the home dealers’ 
This year we ofler “21 La 

















extortion, Imported Cards, 
composed of Fringe Birthday, Christmas and New 
Year's, assorted designs for only 18 cunts, postpal id to any person 
returning this advertisement within 60 days is package ordin arily 


selis for. $2.00 and will not be sent to dealers. Satisfaction guar- 
Recenntll THE R. L. SPENCER CO., Importers, Hartford, Conn, 











-LGURE FITS! 


When Leay cure ldo net mean merely to slop 
time and then havethem return again, [mean aradical cure. 
I have made the disease of FITS, EPILEVSY cor FALLING 
SICKNESS a life-long study. Iwarrant my remedy tocuro 
the worst cases. Becanse others have fal'ed is no reason for 
net now receiving acure, Sendat onc: for a treatise and a 
Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express and Post 
Othee. It costs you nothing for atrial, and I willeure you. 
Address Dr. H. @ ROOT, 143 Pear] St.. New York 





pune ti 


If you will send fe. to help tay cost of advertising, we will send 
you, p — d, > Pour Benutiful Ger nan D lis, one boy, two gtris and 
a baby d or ~¢ oCum so Font valle Dresses, Hats, 





Cloak of enjo y any little girl; 2 Large size 
Gouamer “Hudbe Y ute r proof Garmenta for the 
ladies, and 6 nev Froit tare taken, Address 


E. C. BABCOCK & CO.. Centerbrook, Conn. 


A BOX OF DOLLS FREE 


To any boy or girl who will send us the names of three of thelr 

¢ friends who are interested in cards, and 10c. for postage, we 

ee, a Case of 4 Lovely D with an outfit of 35 dresses, 

ats, Ac , worth #1 to a ttle girl, and our New Sam le Book y 
g sa 4 ‘ tof JOO new sts Ney Visitin 

A : CAP CO., 1, ORYTON, CON 


DI VC IRC ES Q ABSOLUTE DIVORCES 

without publicity for per- 
sons residing throughout the United States, for deser- 
tion, nyn-support, infemperance, cruelty, incom vati- 
bility, ete. Advice free, State your case and address 
Attorney Ward, World Building, 1267 Broad way, N.Y. 


Send 6 ets, for postage, and receive 

free a costiv box of goods which 

Lhelp = ‘f either sex, to more 

noneyv rightawav than anything 

eise In this world, "Partane -awairthe workers abso- 
jutely sure. Atonceaddre-s TRUB& Co., Augusta, Me, 


Paid Local or Traveling 
Salesmen to sell our 
Kitchen Specialties 


tothe trade. State salary \« nted and address 
The Clipper Mfg. Co. Limited, Cocianed, O. 


QuR NAME o> 50 all laden am 
mbossed Chromo Cerds! Ces ey = 
Beauties; 6 packs and Reiled Gold King 60c.; packs and 
Four B! iade Pearl Handle Knife $1. Pred os s Outfit 
lic. Address Hub Card Co., Boston, Mass. 








{4 \< ARDS vered name, Silk Fringed, Gilt 
Belee i leu Motte cond Fimbossed, with name 

ph cnt 30c. West & Co., New Haven, Ct. 

{ ( pl ‘\ «, Perfumed and Embossed Cards, 
P ( ixrand new Samples, all 10c. 183 pks 

a) ¢ & « North Haven, (Ct. 


, ChromoCards 
¥ i pks. 
wese, Ct 


pasms free to the 
s st. L ouls, Mo. 


CURE CURE 
> ye Chrov wip name, l0cts, 2:5 packsand 
dO Rotied Gold Ring 50, FH Pardee, NewHaven, Ot 


7( Chromo Cards and Tennyson's Poems mailed for 
g ten I-cent stamps. Acme Mfg. Co, Ilvoryton, Ch 
Af New 1885Chromo Cards with name no 2alike, 10¢, | 

6 packs 50c, GRO.1.REED & CO., Nassau, N.Y 





splendid Stock of. 
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THE SATURI 








AY 


EVeNING POST. 








New Publicat 


pr. Baird’s History of the Huguenot 
Emigration to America, which was an- 
nounced by Dodd, Mead & Co, tor publica- 
tion before the bolidays, will necessarily 
be delayed untilthe early part of this year. 
Tne work is the fruit of many years of spe. 
cial study by its accomplisied author, and 








will rank wita the inost noteworthy of | re- | 


cent original contributions to American 


History. 

“Mistletoe Mermories."" Or What the 
Poets Say about Christinas, Comprising a 
collection of poems, The whole bound in 
Banner shape, with rich silk fringe and 
tasse!s. The cover of this novelty is printed 
in nearly eighteen colors, Size 4 by 
inches. Price 35 cents. 
Publisber, 157 LaSalle St., Chicago, 111. 

John Ap Thomas Jones author of the 
poein entitled “Retrospect” and published 
a year or so since, has followed that work by 
another. It is called “Euphrasia and 
Alberta” although these are the names of 
two distinct poems, The first named is 
written in the Spenserian stanza and is based 
upon a German tradition, The second coin- 
position isasortof poetic love dreaiwn in 
pleasant contrast to the bold measure of its 
companion piece. Of course in the present 
era there is no dearth of good poetry, and 
we vannot therefore say these productions 
are entitled to particular praise, They are, 
ho-wever, as perfect is their kind as the 
average, and lovers of stury and sentiment, 
put in the harness of rhyme and metre, will 
find them enjoyable reading. 
| sey and bound. Price 75 ceats, 
i 


shed by Lippincott & Co, 

‘Verses for Christinas”’ is the title of a 
little book, printed on nice stiff paper with 
gold edge. 1t contains a few poems, not very 
remarkable in any way, accompanied by 


Pub- 


Henry 8. Dale, | 














Facetiz. 
Why is the letter U the gayest in t 
phabet’ It is always in fun. 
Why do fishermen possess extraordinary 
medical powers ? They cure dead fish. 


Why is a person mending his clothes like 
arich man ’ 








he al- 


Because he is making ap his renis. 
How would you express in one word 










(00,000 ROYAL PRESENTS!!! 
Long Loan at 4 Per Cent. 


yar sblichere of the Chicago Post and Courter desire to secure 100.000 more sabecrihers. Por Sdcents wr 
, A. Has SOS OUT paper six month= on trial, and immediately send you a numbered Reece pt, which w i/len 
kaGe®r to une of the following presents, Ail those presents will be given to thene new 100000 sabect Abeta, 





having met a doctor of medicine ¢ Met-a-physician. 


Why isa retired milkman like the whale 


that swallowed Jonah ? He touk the profit out of the 


water, 
‘Tis true IT have both face and hands and 
| move before your eyes; yet when | go my bory 


61, | 


! 


; ity in ten minutes to make you think tha 


stands, and when I stand Tlie. A cloek. 

4)bserve a young father trying to appease | 
a bawling baby, and you'll witness enough tinge 
mau oupgdil 


| to bean inventor, 


| 


A little town up in New York has a 
skating-rink that they call ‘*Niagara.’’ It is supe 
posed that they call it that vecause the people go 


there to see the **falls.** | 
An inquirer asks: ‘How can I tell clas- 

sical music ¥** Thatis easy enough. When you hear 

everybody applaud and look relieved after the plece 


| is finished, you can Know that it is strictly classi- 


eal. | 
He was a Dutch barber ona coroner's 


jury, aud after sitting quietly tor anu hour daring the 
} inquest, aruse, peered into the face of the corpse, and 


Beautifully | 


numerous illustrations especially designed | 


jor them. The literary feature 
by S. Massey and the pictorial 
Schenck. Their friends might no doubt find 
the work fine, but this opinion will bardly 
bs coincided with by the general public. 
Published by Lippincott & Co, 

“Notes on the Opium Habit’ is a timely 
little painpblet-book by Asa P. Meylert, M. 
D. The writer who is an expert on the sub- 
ject, shows in a brief way the terrible dan- 
gers of opium in its various forms, and how 
rapidly the use of the drug is spreading. 
Reacting it and paying attention to its state- 
ments might result in the saving and pro- 
longing of many valuable lives, G. P. 
Putnain’s Sons, Publishers, New York. 

Messrs, Strawbriige & Clotbier’s hand- 
sone “Quarterly” has juet been issued, 
with its usual ample assortinent of fashion 
news and household hints, and all the 
artistic and literary teatures which have 
justly won for it so enviable a reputation. 
It would be hard to fiud a rival for it in its 
chosen walk of utility and fine taste. 


MAGAZINES. 


The Christmas, Deceinber, Wide Awake 
isa brilliant number. It opens with a beau- 
tiful frontispiece in colors, a reproduction 
by L. Prang & Co., ot a water color by F. 
i Langren. Mr. Butterworth’s Wonder- 
tul Christinasses of Old, is also finely illus 
trated by Langren; avother attractive illus- 
trated article isentitled Child Lifein Venice 
and a fourth pictorial paper describes the 
visit of a party of Western school girls tothe 
Christinas card workshops of L, Praag & 
Co,, illustrated by Garret. The 


the Ravine, a Tennessee story by Charles 
Egbert Craddock; In Leisler’s ‘Times, a 
story of old Dutch New York, by E. 8. 
Brooks; and The Bubbling Teapot, by Mrs. 
L‘zzie W. Chawpney. There are two hu- 
merous Christmas stories, Benny in Court, 
by Mary Catharine Lee; and The Postman’s 
Doll, by Mrs. Bradley; and there are beau- 
tiful poems: Little Maid Bertha’s Stork, by 
Mrs. A. D. T. Whitney; Cirist Blessing 
Little Children, by Edwin Arnold; Christ 
mas Day, by Susan Coolidge; A Christinas 
Carol, by Mary E. Wilkins, etc., ete., and 
there are inany beautiful pictures; and alter 
all this comes the rich Chautauqua Read- 
ings from the pens of Rose Kingsley, Mre. 
Jessie Benton Fremont, Kdward Evere t 
Hale, Prof. Paliner, Mrs. Whitinan, aid 


others eminent in theirown line of work. 
D. Lothrop & Co., Boston. 
There are several articles in Lippincott’s 


Magazine for December which nay be read 
with protit as well as pleasure. A Visit to 
Naples, by Theodore Child, depicts tie 
aspect of that city just previous to the out- 
break of cholera, 
most vivid and exhaustive account that has 
yet appeared of the Oil Region of Pennsyl- 
vania. In contrast to this paper is that in 
which Edmund Kirke concludes his inter- 
esting narrative of a winter journey on the 
French Broad in North Carolina, ainong a 

pulation whose condition and way of lile 
sas primitive and rude as if it inhabited 
some region far remote froin the centres of 

rogress and _ civilization. Among the 
Fighter articles in tue number are: The 
Philosophy and Art of Dancing,by Norman 
Pearson; A Western Industry, by M. H. 
Catherwood, and “Why Not an American 
Punch ?” by E. C. Reynolds. Felicie’s “0 
anc 


ception, by Kate Putnam Osgood, 
Somehow, by Mary Bigelow Francis, are 
apital short stories, and Miss Tincker’s 
rora is carried rward with the same In 
st al style : 
> previous ataime 
‘ublisher, Phila 
ue os 
“HANDY to havein the bouse’’—Ayers 


Cherry Pectoral, the prompt and certain 


remedy for croup, colds, and pulmonary 


affecticonts 


number is | 
strong in serial sturies, as follows: Down | 


18 | 
by C. C. | 














Sbarles B. Todd gives the | 





| 


then, turning @& the rest of exclaimed: 


**Mein Gott, dot man ish deat ! 


A Safeguard. 


The fatal rapidity with which slight 
Colds und Coughs frequently develop 
into the gravest mualadics of the throat 
and lungs, is a consideration which should 
impel every prudent person to keep at | 


the jury, 
Let's gohome !"' 





) 
hand, as a household remedy, 2 bottle of 
AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL. 

Nothing else gives such immediate relief 
and works so sure a cure in all affections 
of this class, That eminent physician, 
Prof. F. Sweetzer, of the Maine Medical 
School, Brunswick, Me., says :— 

“Medical science has produced no other ano- 
dyne expectorant so good as AYER’s CHERRY 
PecToraL. It is invaluable for diseases ofthe | 
throat and lungs.” 


The same opinion is expressed by the 
welk-l.aown Dr. L. J. Addison, of Chicage, 
1ll., who says :— 

“I have never found, in thirty-five years of 
continuous study and practice of medicine, any 

reparation of so great value as A YER's CHERRY 
-ECTORAL, for treatment of discases of the 
throat and lungs. It not only breaks up colds 
and cures severe coughs, but is more effective 
than anything else in relieving even the most 
serious bronchial and pulmonary affections.” 


AYER’S 


Cherry Pectoral 


Is not a new cluimant for popu!+r confi- 
dence, but a medicine which is to-day 
saving the lives of the third generation 
who have come into being since it was 
tirst offered to the public. 

There is not a household in which this 








invaluable remedy has once been in- 
troduced where its use has ever been 
abandoned, and there is not a person 
who has ever given it a proper trial 


for any throat or lung discase —“" 4 
tible of cure, who has not been made 
well by it. 

AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL has, 
in numberless instances, cured obstinate 
cases of chronic Bronchitis, Larny gitis, 
and even acute Pneumonia, and has 
saved many patients ia the carlicr stages 
of Pulmonary Consumption. It ix a 
medicine that only requires to be taken in 
small doses, is pleasant to the taste, and is 
needed in every house where there are 
children, as there is nothing so good us 
AYER’S CHERRY PECTORAL for treat- 
ment of Croup end Whooping Cough. 

These are all plain facts, which can be 
verified by anybody, and should be re- | 
membered by everybody. 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
PREPARED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Maes 
Sold by al] druggists. 





ia 
| 






A YEAR’S SUBSCRIPTION 


“THE SATURDAY EV 





PARTIAL LIST OF PRESENTS TO BE GIVEN AWAY: 


C se Watches, $20 each; 100 Stem-winding Nickel-C 
: : - } -Cnse Wat Seach; : P 
cone 50 Le ene pore’ s thy babe ay 7] Stench: + Vater — ‘Wacchen $3.56 
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(Gold Braceicts, 815 each; 10 Silver Dinner Servi s a Net Veoek 
10 Sets Partor Foreitare, 8100 each; 300 mala {roid Ipioon’ ot ‘aan a ca on Ri 
Tenspoons, Gte a set: 5 Bicycles, s90 ecnh,; 1 — , ~~ —y a 
> 3 1 I matche® pair Trotting HMerecs $1,000 
paire Ladies Rotor enatess peirs Boys’ Roller Skates; and hunadreds= of other useful and 
— P present e x ch We CAnNot Chumerate here, All the above presents will be awarded in a fair and 
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the pracipl tote i eae or ent ta basen ee sopra $e, OSahat a Pee Sa 
’ tu i Gere], as long aa the borrower re i tate 

cents for a 6- months" trial subucription to our paper. unre are iian tamara inc arecatberocinmebaseaiiestis 


CONDITIONS: Taans mae Pro rata, not less than $100 nor more than $300. First year's interest at 4 per 
to be deducted from amount loaned, Your individual note is all the security asked, prov 


you will send the names of several of your neighbors to whom 
One yeu after date. for val or ceived, I promise top 
to the order of the publisher 4 Chicqe Post and Coa ric 
the sum of ..... deliers, with interest at é eid 


10 Cash presents of $1,000 each: 10 UT. &, Ronds, $500 J ereenba 
gece: > -™. Greenbacks, S10 sock, 1.500 ca Pee he AL”. i piactn, 0268 
AN ; irand (Cabiect O n: 100 La * Gold Tueifuster gee 100 Silver Hunting- 


we can refer — med a- to the amount of property you are worth 
but as to your yr««l character, Every sabscriber must positinely 
agree to show the paper at present to his friends and neigh- 


bora, When a ean i+ made, the adjoining form of note will be per annum after meterity Tt i« understead « wet 
sent with the money to the «ubacriber’s nearest bank or express that bo part of the 5 pal of thie note will bodulend 
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900 GOLD WATCHES FREE! 


WHO WILL SEND THRE QUICKEST? 
In making up the abewe list of presente, we decided to reserve $9.090 to be 
divided equally ameng the first 900 subscribers received. If you send 50 cents 
























you will be entithed te ee Teceipt good for one present, and if your letter is 
among the first $00 rece:wead you will also be entitled to a beautiful gold watch, 
The watch » one-third larger than the picture, We will send a printed list of 
the awards, free. and ail presents will be forwarded to holders ot receipts as they 
may direct. A bet of wateh wu i be publehed in our paper, 
The 0 comt ius ie tl Lar price for «ix Months, there- 
fore you pay nothing for the pr Subseribe at once. Don't 
wait aday We wil mad vou t paper Yinonths and 2 numbered 
receipts gexst for 2 prescut«, if lt > Cents, Bend gl 
and the paper will be mailed you 1 wear, amd 3 re« pts good for 3 
presenta, (ret ve tmends toe join you, and seml $2.50, and we will 
send the paper 6 months and I numbered receipt for each of your 
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10 subscribers, with SS. and we w nd you 12 subseriptions 
and 15 receipts. Thi< offer « good only until February 25. We have 

150,000 subset bers already, and only require 100,000 more to 






have the desired number. Our old patrons and subscribers, 
whom we number by (houwasanda, should go to work at once 
and heip us increase our list by this praud and generous offer. 
OWLY 50 CENT Ss =~ onr paper 6 months on trial 
and one receipt good for one presen 
As to our reliability, we refer to any Bank ww ~ pee 
cantile Agency. Kemember these are presents to our sub 
ecribers, given to them absolutely free. ‘This is a chance of @ 
lifetime, the true pathioay to sour Suture fortune, Prverg 
subscriber gets a prize. A fortune may be yours Uf you will but 
stretch forth pour hand to receive it, It comts only 0) centa to 
try—ia if possible you will let it pasa? Por tage «tarps taken 
from places where a Pustal Note cannot be obtained. [emit by Postal 
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Ladies’ Department. 


™ FANHLION CHAT. 


TOWADAYS, with few exceptions, the 
dresses of brides and their maids are 
by far too ornate and complex in form, 

Given simple e.eygance, wedded to good 
taste, and the result must be successtul ; 
butalas for the general fever of outre dis- 
play and the colors that are 
garish and crude! 

And then, again, as to cost. The toilettes 
of bridesinaids are often selected with little 
regard for the pockets of the parents of the 
wearers, while the bride's dress is more 
frequen<'y chosen with a tS ayy 
pearance *on this occasion only,’ than with 
any Wise, far-sseing thought for its further 
appropriate use. 

There is no need to explain to the 
what mnay always be bought at a price ; our 
duty lies rather in guiding those others 
whose purses are not too well filled, and to 
point out the modes now in vogue. 
cannot do better than note what we 
one of our leading 
dress matrimonial is specially studied, and 


selection of 


View to 


rich 


whose brides oostuines are unique, 

For brides they 
velvet and rich poult de sole, or satin and 
Bolt crepe de Chine ; the Last material is, we 
think, quite the best, it drapes so gracefully 
and ite sspect is lovely and fresh. 

One cannot imagine anything more artis 
tivally beautiful than a toilette of 
Duchesse, the train long pertectly 
plain, and the petticoat imade all in plaits. 

This is cut atthe edge in vandykes and 
ix bordered with soft falling 
which hangs a delicate fringe of 
orange buds, blossoms, and leaves, 

The peplum-like tunic is of fine crepe de 
Chine, its surtace embroidered by hand, ar- 


are using either plain 


malin 


and 


lace, below 


siuall 





We | 
saw at | 


establishments, where | 


ranged on each side in a point and in one | 


wide box-plait down the front; at each 
point is a large bullion drop, 

The bodice is satin, nade perfectly plain, 
with a short-pointed basque back aud front; 
it bas elbow sleeves tinished with lace, and 
alull V-shaped waisteoat in front, its point 
reaching down to the waist ; there is lace 
atthe neck as a turned over trill, mixed 
with exquisite foliage and buds, 

Piece lace, which is lavishly used, inakes 
a bridal gown truly ideal, and those wie 
have flounces of value tmay count on a 
cbharining etfect when employed in the way 
we describe. 


A train of brocaded velvet, with coat- 
shaped bodice of the same material, ‘This 
is made high to the throat, and is cut in 


sharp points at the sides, 

The petticoat is of satin, with a ruching of 
orange flowers and leaves; it is entirely 
covered with wide flounce 
which falls in long folds frou: the waist, 

A frill of lace surrounds the neck, with a 
cluster of buds at one side, 

From the throat hangs the same Nace, en 
sacque, festooned and fastened to the. right 


one of lace, 


side of the bodice, some inehes below the 
waist, by a large spray of blossoms to 
natch. 


The plain sleeves reach the elbow, and 
have puffings and frills of lace. The 
falls quite straight from: the waist, and is 
shaped in a wide-spreading curve, 

An elegant dress is of dead-whiite plain 
velvét with /ace the 
Chine. 

The petticoat front is arranged in close 
waves, with afull plaited ruching below ; 
on either side is a Zigzag trimming of old 
lace flouncing, its color most effective on 
the background ot spotless white. 

All down the lef side of the skirt is a 
cascade of rich ribbon bows, with graduated 
bouguets of brid. 1 flowers, carelessly yet 
gracetully arranged. 

The train is of velvet, and bordered with, 


train 


and pure crepe de 


' to; but if artificial they 


jewels, 


_THE SATURDAY 


a wide-spreading train, which was shaped | 


in deep “steps’’ at its end. 
Trailing down the right side of the train 


was a large spray of orange blossoms and | 


foliage, and a second one fasteved the 
bodice and crossed it from left to right. 

The sleeves of the broeaded bedice had 
deep turned-back cuffs of plain satin, 
notebed in front at the bend of the arin,and 
again at the throat there were satin revers, 
which spread on the chest at each side. 

Pearl beaded satin, *‘inat’’ silk embroid- 
ered in silver, and silk hand-embroidered 
on satin, are all used by this firm in the 
production of smart wedding gowns, and 
these beautiful tabries will still be la mode 
for the brides of the coming winter. 

We must hint at the peep which we took 
atashort length of creamy white satin of 
surpassing richness, 

Its surface was scattered with hand-em- 
broidered life-size sprays of orauge flowers 
and leaves, 

They might have been painted and looked 
all too real ; but so cunningly wrought and 
so nuturally grouped were they that we 
feit we could pluck off the 
petals froin the green leaves whereon they 
reposed, 

Veils are worn hanging behind, and the 
face and the hands are lett free. 

Should the old-lashioned way be pre- 
ferred, they then of a size sufficiently 
large to completely envelop the figure, If 
not of old lace, they are mostly of tulle,and 


are 


so made are very becoming. 


with lines 


Witlr 


Sometimes they are bordered 


of silver thread, aud covered sinall 
pin-head dots. 

The plain velis, however, are lest,. and 
look well when bordered with lace, 
yown of satin or silk 


appearance, if the 


A siinple wedding 
istyreatiy jusproved in 


" ' 
large tulie veil be showered with orange 
flowers and leaves, 

When real they are charining, if the 


somewhat oppressive scent Is not objected 
need to he good, 
and tiust be of sinall size to look pretty. 


Tue typieal bridal flowers are now. seldoin 


| 
worn in the hair, but appear on the bodice | 


and skirt, the veils being fastened with | 


jewel headed pins or sinali brooches of 
brilliants or pearls. 

Ifa wreath is worn,it is round and small, 
and is rarely, if with the 
present style of hairdressing, which lends 
itself well tothe fashion of small sprays of 
or the introduction of single 
Diossoms among the rouleaux and plaits or 
soft curls on the crown of the head, 

Shoes are of velvet, of silk, or brocade, in 
tnaterial tue the train, and are 
beaded with silver or broidered with pearts, 


ever, becowlng 


SAibhe aS 


should either appear on the dress. 

\ bride never carries a fan, as was quite 
hands, encased in 
reach to the tight 

than conveniently 
of rare white flowers, 


usual net long ago—ler 


yloves, which elbow 


sleeves, beluy more 


filled with a boug tet 


trimmed with long satin streamers and 
lace, whose dimensions grow’ larger and 
lurwer, and still seem to increase, 


A “tive o'clock tea” dress, recently made 


for a society leader in Paris, merits a de- 


j scription iu this connection. 


and is gathered in close at the waist; the | 


short pointed bodice is slightly V-shaped, 
and is of lace trimmed in front to the waist. 
At the chest isa cluster of flowers, inter- 
mingied with short satin loops, 

We can only find space for a tourti gown, 
which we quote as a type of good taste; and 


this yet again was of satin and lace, with 

bodice and immeousely long square-cut 
q . os , r riyt ts r ; i 1% 

train of s per y wrought rry ber ade. 
The pet t t f vA te Sat had 


a“ ; 





bie traits 


ofthe bodice, w vas} ted 
Hack, ciirved atthe sides, and then cut 
square Lu bs i frook 

The fulds were arranged in an original 
way, being shaped ke large, long, drvoop- 


lug wings, which seemed toturn back and 


decrease W a Ppriul, wuere juey wixe J with | 





The skirt was very pale pink silk, com- 
Site Lint 
mt of 


epe, soit 


pletely covered with ers pret thie 


along billowyv train, and a fr Ill- 


numerable folds of the er ancl 


broken, and running diagonally frou bigen 
on the right side to low on the lelt. 
Around the whole dress was a large 


ruche of crepe aud of silk, pinked out. The 


red velvet, a sort of Greek 


frontover a 


bodice Was «of 
jacket, open in chesnisette of 
white crepe, studded with litthe gilt drops, 


short over the lips, setting in situly te the 


tizure above the large “tournure” behind, 
And this velvet jacket was heavily eim- 
broidered in palin leaves, and other large 
solid designs, with gold bullion. 
Tue sleeves corresponded with the 
cheinisette — they were of white crepe, 
strewn with suall gilt bails; chey just 


reached to above the line ofthe elbow. 
The costuine given the finishing 
touch by little red velvet slippers, yold 
embroidered ov the tip, and a tiny, flat cap, 
or beaddress, also of red velvet, with a row 
the 


night be called **stuuniog.”’ 


was 


Phis is 


f ori lt 


Ot pruit beads all niothy ocyre, 


certa iv wiial 


Fireside Chat. 


Ki} } ries 


Dhere isa special langunyge nb inatertials 
as well as ta colors, and each woinan should 

\deaver t nuake both throw their differ- 
ent charins over her, 

One of the most neglected articles iu an 
ordinary house is the coimuion clothes- 


VrUBie 





nweet-scented 


EVENING POSS. _ 








{ 

| I hardly ever go into a bouse where there 
| are several women that Ido not see dust, 
_ mud, and food-staias, and s general appear- 
| ance of “unbrushedness,” if I may coin a 
| word about one or two of them. 

| Now, a clothes brush is wanted morning, 
| noon, and night, and every member of the 
| house shoul 
| should be, at least, two public brusbes, one 
| in the upper hall, and one for the servants 
to use in brushing clothes. 

Food-stains on either masculine or femi- 
nine attire are the most offensive and ugly 
, distigurements, and children should very 
early be taught to avoid making them. 
| The hand is shaky and the sight fails,and 
| thus a constant and kindly supervision 

should be exere.sed to belp them to avoid, 
as well as to remove them, when accidents 
occur, 

Ciothes-brusbes are made both bara and 
| soft, for cloth and woclien materials, The 
| lormer are selected for silk (those with soft 
bristles), and for velvet, flat pieces of wood 

covered with velvet. 
In brushing ali materials care should be 
taken to brush them in the right direction, 





| so a8 not to rub against the tie of the nap or | 


pile. 
| When a soft brush will answer do not use 
| a bard one, a8 rough brushing makes the 
clothes look thread bare. 
The dust should be first removed from 
| all garinents by hanging thein on a clothes 
line, and beating them with a stick or 
riding-whip. Then lay thein on a clean 
table, and brush thetm until all marks that 
can be taken off with a clothes-brush bave 
disappeared. 

Clothes that have been wetted and 
splashed with mud must be well dried be- 
fore the brushing. 

The edge of a skirt, it muddy, must first 
be rubbed between the bands, to remove 


have a private one; and there | 





{ 


Correspondence. 


L. H. W.—Yodwre right. 


P. L.—Dessert means simply the table 
cleared (french desserzir, te clear the table); and 
dessert is that whieh comes after the table is cleared. 
We think the ordimary ese of the word in this coun- 
try is proper. 

SHIRLEY.— We have always given our 
opinion thata youmg woman of seventern is too 
young to married ; Jeet ts euite certain thal many are 
married at that ~» and even perhaps cighteen 
months before'that ‘peried: so if yeu have a fair 
chance before you, we will mot advise you against 





| possible. 





| 


| 


' 


the mud, and afterwards brushed, to com- | 


plete the cleaning. 

Perhaps nothing is more reimarkable than 
the difference between two people in the 
wear and tear of their clothes ; one dress or 
mantle will show little or no signs of use at 
the end of a year’s wear, while another will 
be-notonly shabby, but really worn out at 
the end-of a couple ot months, 

‘To ine, this difference is an ‘ndication of 


|; quiet, whl ye ! 


| character in the wearer, which appears to | 


‘enter into all they do in life. It speaks of 


u great amount of intuitive thought and | 
care, Which would extend to anything con- | 


nected with them,and would add materially 
to both their own happiness and their use- 
fulness to others. 

The skirts of dresses should 
when they are taken off, and all skirts ex- 


cept velveteen and velvet ones should be | 
| turned inside-out, and suspended by — 
| of tape, sewn at each.side of the waist-belt, 


so as to hang evenly from the hooks. The 


be shaken | 


' 
| 


bodice should be spread out to cool and air, | 


and all dust should be removed from the 
shoulders and neck with an old silk or 
cainbric bandkerchiet. 

Itshould then laid smoothly 
drawer, or, if hung up, there should be a 


be 


loop of ribbon sewn inside the neck of the 


Lodice, by which to suspend it. 

It is better. as a rule, to fold the bodice 
the wrong side outwards, and lay it sinooth- 
lvin adrawer, than to hang it up, asthe 
latter plan is apt to crease it and pull the 
shoulders out of shape, 

There are a nu:nber of precautions which 
the careful wearer naturally takes to pre- 
serve her apparel, which the careless per- 
son never remembers, 

In sitting down, the best position is natur- 
ally taken to save flounces, frills, and 
sashes from creasing, and iron and cane 
opeu work seats ust be carefully eschewed, 
if the dress be of velvet, velveteen, or silk. 

The back of the ebair, if of wood or var- 
nished, must be remembered, as all tma- 
terials grow shiny by rubbing on a hard 
Substance. 

A white-washed or colored wall will 
sometimes work great havoc with a dress; 
a danger which should be re:metmmbered at 
church, and tn all kitchens and passages, 

The should suit ail varieties 
ofthe weather: and rain and tud are the 

vorst enemies a good dress can encounter. 
So are very hot davsin summer, and care- 
lol provision should be made of linen habit 


«/ 


ire ss wort 


is. 

Aprons, which are now fortunately in 
fashion, are oft great use in Saving a dress, 
and also in embellishing an old oue, either 
for tiorhing or evening wear, 

As 4 tnatter of economy, the dress should 
always be changed in the evening, and the 
Walking dress brushed and laid by. 

Ail ti and huttons, torn trim- 
lhitus, aid every needed stiteh should be 
attended to at once, and spots of grease 
taken cout. 

Haicdies of doors, arms of chairs, and or- 
naiments of all Kinds thatstick out, must be 
remeurbered, and nails in the floors and 
Stairs are Iniiileal to tidy dresses, 

Never de anything in a violent burry,nor 


nas eves, 


With a sucden end jerky movement—vyou 
Wil. not only look ungraceful, but vou will 
lear soine part of vour apperel jor certain. 


Scarves wes may bons should be folded 
t ' xwieves should be pulled 
) 1 la - ws 


ance. 

Both ur and parasols should 
wiped with tcioth In comsiny in, either 
froma rain or sunshine, and 
Simoothiy 


tore 
ube iS be 


a> 


fulded, fastened, and put away, 


i [TO BB CONTINUED. ] 


both should be 





‘T. S.5.—You must not allow yourself to 
be teased by such trifies. You have plenty of time to 
wina husband. .A young lady of twenty ewe is real- 
ly just of an age tu marry and make a happy and 
competent wife. Kender yourselfas accomplished as 
Negiect ov means of improving yvur- 
seit, 

ConsTant.—Let her have no more inter- 
course with the young man whose acquaintance she 
has made in so unconventional a manner. He cer- 
tainly cannot respect or « tor ber to treat her so 
distantly in the presence of a third It is a 
matter for regret that so many voung ladies give en- 
couragement to men to whom they have not oniy 
never been introduced, but whe may, for aught they 
anow, be already married. 

CARRIE.— Promiscuous acquaintance- 
ships of this kind seldom lead te good, aad cannot be 
recommended —especialls tor youtg ladies. At the 
same time, there is mech te be said in favor of a free 
jntercuurse between young peuple, and it is probable 
there would be a larger proportion of happy wmar- 
riages it young men and women could sec more of 
each other in dai'y life, and se be enabled to form 
anoth<r*+ characters. 


person. 


truer estimates of one 





Post.—There wasa Gulielma, daughier 
of William Penn, and a Theodosia, caughter of 
Aaron Burr. Their names occur in the history of the 


lives of those men. Dt. The ptrase is from Tom 
Morton’s ‘Speed the Plow."" Ina the first scene Mrs, 
Ashfield shows herself very jealoa. of her neighbor, 
Mrs. Grundy, and Farmer Ashfield says to her, ‘‘Be 
Always dinging Mrs. Grundy into 
my ears. What will Mrs. Grundy say > What will 
Mrs. Grundy think ?"* 

(aNaRY.— Your canary’s loss of feathers 
is due, no doubt, to the hemp-seed you have been giv- 
ing it, which is altogether too heating. Feed on ca- 
nary seed, with a very little fruit and green stuff oc- 
casiouahy, and keepthecage sweet and clean, and 
thea the bird will soon be all right. The cage should 
be wuch larger than the size you mention—saya foot 
and a half each way. Sqaare ones are the best, as 
they do not injure the tail-feathers of the birds so 
badly as the rvand ones. 

Uniry.-—*“Oat of sight. out of mind,’’ is 
a proverb that has a great deal of truth in it, and it is 
most probable that the lover of your friend,ian whose 
behalf you write, has found attractions elsewhere 
that have made him neglect the daties he promised to 
undertake. 
is certain to return again, aud then old associations 
will make the Gre of bis love burn up fiercer, and 
your friend will have more pleasure in the renewal of 
the courtship thaa she ha- vowed in any six 
mouths previously. 


D. D.—The Woolsack is evidently a relic 
of viden times, when was stadied 


eriperh 


simple comfort 


without much regard being paid te clexance. A bag, 
or sack, offientimes of reugh material, and swffed 
with wool, was considered «2 seat which answered 


every possible requirement, even in the case of those 
of high estate. In the present day the Lord Chancel- 
lor’sseat in the House ef Lords stil! consists of the 
bag of wool, although it is coved with red cloth, and 
remains utterly deveid of any additional support in 
the shape of arms of back. 


AN X10Us.—For your encouragement we 
inmay mention that many have commenced vo play ata 
nuch more advanced age than your own, and that, 
too, with very greal suceess. As vou naturally 
fond of puusic, there in ne reasom why you should not 
do as well, theugh) cul ould deubthess have acquired 
the art with greater vou continued your 
practice when you commenced some years ago. “Ask 
your organist, or vther compeient masical 
friend, te advise you as to the instruction-book you 
should use for sour purpese. 


are 


case had 


~vwtne 


IX1ON.—AS you say, rhythin is a very 


important elementiu poetry, and your disregard of 
it may account for some of the want of success you 
have hitherte experience! in writing, thoagh from 


what vou tell us we rather iucline to the belief that 
» the quality of the poetry itself, 
If you have ne innate talent tor this kindof thing, 
you would probably do better by turning your atten- 
You ec Mill indulge in 
your taverite pastime in leisure hours, anc, perhaps, 
with advantage. Bat your depression shows that, fur 
a while, at all events, you should rest from this kind 
of work altogether. 


Bose ¢ 


failure may & 


tion to something else. tial 


JNCOGEAN.—AS a fact, woman lives 
longer on the average than man, set she Wears faster 
and is compelled to have recourse to artificial means 
to preserve an appearance of maturity, before, as 
man thinks, that he has passed his prime. We need 
not go far However mucha 
man’s mind may the cue ‘ged and harassed during his 
business hours, when they are ended, he can dismiss 
his cares trom his mind, and in some kind of relaxa- 
tion, make up forthe wearef tie day. In the wo- 
man’s case, it is different—ber wear constantly goes 
on > she has her family duties coustanttly before her— 
her first thought ia the Morning .» whatis to be her 
course duriug the dav, her last thought at night, for 
those of tlo-murrow. 


LEOLINE.—There is no doubt that many 


v discover the reasen, 


Ol the ideas you express are vrTrect, but they are 
rea « te the altered spirit of the time. In the 
age of chivalry, valor was lovked upon as the bright- 
te. alit : mt tl preseut time it ismoney. 
We . eret that tl so-called age 

it has 


W lieve that 


eally pos- 


wWariike 
and 


' “ a 


ppea 

‘ J ns. Their 

pus : spect fort fair sex were 

more oulwardly | sed su «6privately foliowed. 

Nor were + i-duont dars allowed the freedoin 

of chevice in a husband that they at present enjoy. 

Contracts [ marriage were settled between the 

persue, auc \olu the young people had to 
por ya 


But like that celebrated bad shilling, he * 









































